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THE 


PREFACE. 
O go about to excuſe halfe the Defects 

this Abortive Brat 1s , come into the 
World with, wou'd be to provoke the 

Town with a long uſeleſs Preface, when *is, I 
doubt, ſufficiently ſower'd already, by a tedious 
Play. 
ido therefore ( with all the Hunulicy of a 
Repenting Sinner} confeſs, it wants every thing--- 
but length; and in that, I hope the ſevercſt 
Critique, will be pleas'd to acknowledge, Ihave 
not been wanting. But my Modeſty, will ſure 
attone for every thing,” when the World: ſhall 
know it 1s ſo great, I am cyen to this.day inſen- 
ſible of thoſe two ſhining Graces in the Play 
(which ſome part: of the Town 1s pleas'd: ro 
Compliment. me with ) Blaſphemy and Bawdy. 
For my part, I cannot find *cm.out. If there 
was any obſcene Expreitions upon the Stage, 
here they are in the Print, for I have dealt fair- 
ly, I have not ſunk a Sylable, that cou'd (tho? 
by racking of Myſteries) be rang'd under that 
head ; and yet I believe with a ſteady Faith, there 
15 not one Woman ofa real Reputation in Town, 
but when ſhe has read it umpartially over in her 
Cloſer, will find it ſo innocent, ſhell think ir 
oe no 


The Preface. 


no affront to her Praycr-Book, to lay it upon 
the ſame Shelf. So to them, ( with all manner 
of Deference, ) I intitely reter my Cauſe , and 
I'm confident they*l[juſtify me, againſt ' thoſe 
pretenders ro good Manners,, who. at ' the fame 
time, have ſo little reſpect for the L adics, they 
wou'd extract a Bawdy Jeſt from an Ejaculati- 
on, /to pur .*cm our of countenance. Bur I ex- 
pect to have theſe well-bred Perſons always my 
Enenues, fince I'm fare I ſhall never write any 
thing lewd cnough, ro make *em-my Friends. 
-As for the Saints (your thorough-pac'd ones 
I mean ) with ſcrew'd Faces and wry Mouths ) 
I deſpair of them, for.they are Friends to no bo- 
dy. They love nothing, but their Altars and 
Themſclyes. They have too much Zeal to have 
any Charity : they make Debauches in Piery, 
as Sinners d6 in Wane ; -andare as quarrelſome 
in their Religion, as other People are in their 
Drink : ſo I hope no body will mind what they 
ſay. But if any Man (with flat plod Shooes, a 
Intle Band, Greazy Hair, and a dirty Face, who 
is wiſer than 1, at the expence of \Ecirm Forty 
years older ) happens to be offended ar a ſtor 
of a Cock and a Buil, and a Pricſt and a Bull- 
Dog: I: beg his Pardon with all my heart, 
which I hopeT ſhall obtain, by cating my words, 
and making this publick Recanration. IT do 
therefore for his ſatisfaction, acknowledge, 1 
Id 
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Ly'd, when I ſaid, they never quit their hold; 
for in that little time I have liv'd in the World, 
I thank God I have ſeen em forc'd to'r, more 
than once ; but next time TH ſpeak with more 
Caution and Truth ; and only fay, they have 
very good Tecth. 

If I have offended any honeſt Gentlemen of 
the Town, whoſe Friendſhip or good Word is 
worth the having, I am very ſorry tor 1t;.I hope 
they1l corre&t me as gently as they can, when 
they conſider I have had no other deſign, mn 
running a vcry great Riſque, than to divert ( if 
poſlible) ſome part of their Spleen, in ſpight of 
tacir Wives and their Taxes. 

One word. ,nore about the Bawdy, and I have 
done. I ownthe firſt night this 'thing was acted, 
ſome indecer.cies had hike to have happend, buc 
*twas not my faulr. 

The fine Gentleman of the Play, drinking his 
Miſtreſles Health in Nants Brandy,tromfix in the 
Morning, to the time he watiled on upon. che 
Stage in the Evening, had toaſted himſelf up, ro: 
ſuch a pitch of Vigor, 1 confcſs 1 once gave 4- 
anda tor gone, and I am fince ” with a'l duc 
Reſpect to Mrs Rogens) very forry ine ſcap'); for T. 
am-confident a ccrtain Lady, (let no one take 
it to her ſeltthat's handſome) who highly blames 


the Play, tor the barrennels of th: conclufion 


wor'd then have allow'd it, a very natural Cloſe. 
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 Firlt Prologue, Spoken by Miſs. Croſs. 


- Hononr ty fancy, ſummons 'em to Write, 


— 


Aadys, this Play intoo much haſte was writ, 
To be er-charg'd with either Plot or Wit; 
*Twas Got, Conceiv/d, and Born in fix Weeks ſpace, 
And Wit, you know, *s as ſlow in growth -- as Grace. 
Swre it can ne'r be ripen'd to your Taſte, 
1 dontt twill prove, our Author bred too faſt. 
For mark 'em well, who with the Muſes Marry, 
'They rarely do. Conceive, but they. Miſcarry. 
*Tis the hard Fate of thoſe wh* are big with Rhime, 
Still to be brought to Bed before their time. 
Of onr late Poegs, Nature few has madt, 
The greateſt part —are only (o by Trade. 
& lp con: ſomething, bu % feribling Fit, 
For want of Money, ſome of 'em have Writ, 
And others do't you ſce>——for want of Wit. 


So out they lug in wreſty Nature's Spight, 

As ſome f w.. ſpruce == * aa you Fight. 
Tet let the ebb of Wit be me'r ſo low, i; 
Some glimpſe of it, a Man may hope to ſhew, 
Upon a Theme, ſo ample—45 a Beau. 

So, howſoe're true Courage may dttay, 

Perhaps there's not one Smock-PFace here to day, 
But's bold 4s Cielar — to attack a Play. 

Nay, what's yet more, with an nndaumed Face 
To ao the thing with more Heroick Grace, 

*7ts fix to Four, yattack the frongeſ place. 


WY WVYVNAI ns WR wYw 


| Teu w. ſuch Hotſpurs, in ths kind of venture, 


Where there's no Breach, jitft there you needs muſt enter 
But tt advis 4. : 
£n / give the Hero, and the CritiquePer, : 


Fer Natwre fent you on another ſcore, 
Sho form'd her Beau, for nothing bat her Whare. 


Prologue 


Prologue on the Third Day ; Speken: By: 
Mrs. Verbruggen. 


Pologies for- Plays, experience fhews, 
are things almoſt. as uſeleſs — as the Beaux, 

What eer we ſay ( like them ) we neither move, 

Tour Friendſhip, Pity, Anger, nor your Love, 

"Tis Intcreft turns the Globe : Let us b1 tfind, 

The way topleaſe you, and you'll ſoon be kind : 

But to expetF, you'd for our ſakes approve, 
I juft 8s the you for their ſakes ſhe'd Love, 
And that, we do confeſs, we think a Tak, 
Which ( bo! they may impoſe ) we never ought to ark. 


This is an Age, where all things we improve, 
But neſt of all, the Art of Making Love. 
In former days, Women weve only won, 
By Merit, Truth, and conſtant. Ceryice done, | 
_ Lovers now," are much more expart grows . c \ 
They ſeldom wait," i approach, by vedjous Form, 
They r for Diſpatch, far taking you by Storm, 
Quick are thur Sieger, furious are their Fires, 
Feexee their Atracks, aud brondieſt = < 
Before the Play's balf ended, I'll epg 


To ſhew 59u Beaux, rome crawding Se age, 

Whe with ſo little pains, have atmay: fped, 

They'll under; wke t6 luke Lady dead. ; 
Mow 1 have ſbwok, and tr, 


When here, behind the Scenes, 

— A Comb : thes deeded 

And turn each 'd Hair . 

When I heave ſn \em [ally antht Btage, 

Dreft ts the War, and ready 19 og 488, 

I've meern'd your Deſtiny yet -mwe their Fate, 

To think, that after Viforys ſogreat, 

It ſhou'd ſo often — cheblirde miſhap, 

To ſneak into 4 Lane—— and g0t # Clap. 

But buſh ; they r here mrs Fll retire, 

And leave 'em to you Lady: ts admire. 

Thyy' I ſbew you Tweney Coen aw, *T 

They'S ters mint you. mit h their oſt Grimwee:, l | 

Their Snyff-box, aukwand Bowr—— and ugly Facts. iS - 
t ſhort, -they rafter all, þ - your "Friend: - t- 

That keft the Play ſtou'd fail, the Author: end, 

They have reſold, to make you ſame amends. 

Between each AF, ( pioformdby niceft Ruler, 

They't Treat you—-with an interlude of - Fools. 

Of which, chat ym-may bave the deeper Sence, 

The Entertainment”; oo &s their on Exp "ct 


Dramatis Perlone. 


Men. 
Mr. Cibber. Sir Novelty Faſbion, newly Cre- 
ated Lord Foppington. 

Mrs. Kent. Young Faſhion his Brother. 

Mr. Verbruggen. Loveleſs, Husband to Amanda. 
Mr. Powe Worthy, a Gentleman of the 

Town. 
Mr. Bullock. Sur Tunbelly Clumſey, a Coun- 
Gentleman. 


Mr. Mills. Sir-John Friendly his neighbour. 
Mr. Johnſon. Coupler, a Match-maker. 
Mr. Simon. {, Chaplain to Sir 7 unbelly. 
Mr. Haynes. Serringe a Surgeon. 
Mr. Dogget. Lory, Servant to Young Faſhion. 
Shoomaker, Taylor, Perriwig- 
maker, oc. 


Wormer. 


Mrs. Rogers. Amanda, Witc to Loveleſs. 
Mrs. Verbraggen. Berrinthia, her Couſin, a young 
| Widow. 
Mrs. Croſs. Miſs Hoyden, a great Fortune, 
Daughtg to Sir 7 unbelly. 
Mrs. Powell Nurſe her Gouyernant. 


RE LAP SE; 


Virtue Danger 


Being rhe Soquel "7 
The Fool in Faſhion, 


ACT I. EH 


me. "Y 


Emer Lovelace reading. 


OW ttuc is that Philoſophy, which fre, 
Our Heaverr is {cated in gur Minds 2 


Through all the Roving Pleaſures of my Youta, 
(Where Nights and Days ſeem'd all conſum'd in Joy, 
Where the "Falſe Face of Luxury 
B Dif 


2 The Relapſe; or, | 


Diſplay'd ſuch Charms, 
As might have ſhaken the moſt holy Hermit, 
And made him torter at his Altar ;) 


Flake 


Reduc to a-warm pleaſing Fire of lawful Love, 
My Life glides on, and all is well within. 


Emer Amanda. 


Lov. aveetiog 4 How does the happy” Cauſe of. my Con- 
ber tindh. tent rad ty 4 
You find me muſingc | 


And ſhower*em on your Head for ever. 
Lo. The largeft Boons that Heaven thinks fit to grane, 
To Things it has decreed ſhall crawl on Earth, 
Are in the Gift of Women form'd like you, 
Perhaps, when Time ſhall be-no more. 
© When the afpiring Soul ſhall =p —img or 
And drop this pondrous Lump of Clay: behind i, 
It may have Appetites we know not of, 
And Pleaſures as refin'd as its Defires --.« - 
Bur rill that Day of Knowledge ſhall inſtru me, 


The. 


ders 


CN 


Virtue in Danger. 3 


The utmoſt Bleſſing thar my Thought can reach, 
T ahing her w3 Is folded in my Arms, and rooted in my 
bis Arms. Hearr. 
Am. There let it grow for ever, 
Lov. Well faid, Amends —- let it be for ever —— 
Wou'd Heaven grant thar | 
Am. *T'were all the Heaven I'd ask.. 
Bur we are clad in Black Mortality, and the dark Curtain 
of Eternal Night, at laſt muſt drop between us. | 
Lov. Ir muſt : that mournful Separation we muſt ce, 
A bitter Pill it is to all ; but doubles irs ungrateful Taſte, 
When Lovers are to ſwallow ir. 
Am. Perhaps, that Pain may only be my Lotr, 
You poſlibly may be exempted from it; Men find out ſofter 
Ways to quench their Fires. | | 
Lov. Can you then doubt my Conſtancy, Amanda? 
You'l find 'tis built upon a ſteady Baſis — 
The Rock of Reaſon now ſupports my Love 
On which ic ſtands fo fix'd, 
The rudeſt Hurricane of wild Deſire 
Would, like the Breath of a ſoft ſlumbring Babe, 
Paſs by, and ncverſhake it. | 
Am. Yer till "ris ſafer to avoid the Storm ; 
The ſtrongeſt Vellcls, if rhey put to Sea, 
May ly be loſt. | 
Wou'd I cou'd keep you here, in this calm Port, for ever ! 
get W of a _— 
I am uneaſic at your going to o long in Town, 
I know its falſe infinuating Pleaſures ; _ 
I know the Force of irs Deluſions ; 
I know the Strength of its Attacks; 
I know the weak Defence of Nature ; 
I know you are a Man ——/and I --' a Wife. 
Lov. You know then all that needs to give you Reſt, 
For Wife's the ſtrongeſt Claim that you can urge. 


B 2 When 


4 The Relapſe ; or, 
When you would plead your Title romy Heart, 


On this you tay iprt therefore be calm, 
they are nn to _ Peace ; 


Baniſh your Fears 
Beware of 'em, they are inſinuating 
That Goffip to and Yo, and rey Furry of Miſchief 
Where they come : But you ſhall.ſoon be:Miſtreſs.of *em all, 
P11 aid you with ſuch Arms for their DefteuQtion, 
They never ſhall creCt heir heads /again.'{/ 
You know the Buſineſs is indi le, that obliges 
Me to go for Lendens and you ve no Reaſon, "_ 
know of, ro believe I'm d of the Occaſion; 
For my honeſt Conſcience is myWirnels.. - 
- have found a due Sadeeffiorw of ſuch Charms 
In my Retirement herd with you ; | 
I have neyer thrown one Roving Thought that way ; 
But ſince, apvnſt-my "ul Pa eragg'd onoe-more 
To that uncaſie Theatre of - Noiſe; * 


. I am reſoly'd ro mike Goel: uſe on't,* 


As ſhall convince you, 'tis an old-calt Miſtreſs, 
Who has been ſoJaviſh of her Fardurs, 
She's now of hee C 
And agg not one Allurement left to moye me. 
Am. Her Bow, do believe;/iv grown: ſo. weak, 
Her _ Ge this diſtance). cannot ri you, 
But In approaching 'em, you give *em ; 
The Dare that has 56 far to fly, "gh 
Will pur the beſt of Armout to 2 dangerous Trial. 
Lov, That Frial paſt, and y'are at Eaſe for ever ; 
When you have ſeen the Helmer proy'd, - - 
You'l apprehend no more, for him that wears ir. 
Therefore to put a laſting: Period ro'your Fears, 


1 am refoly'd, this once, to launch into:Tempration, 


I'll give you.an Effay of all my Vireues, 
My former boon Companions of ' the Bottle 
Shall cs try what Charms are left in Wine 


e 


- 


Virtue in Danger. \ B 
Fil take my Place amongſt ' em, 
They ſhall hemm mein 
Sing Praiſes to their God, and drink his Glory. 
Turn wild Enthuſaaſts for his fake, 
And Beaſts ro do him Honour, 
Whilſt I a ſtubborn Atheiſt, 
Sullenly look 'on,. 
Wirhour one Reverend Glaſs to his Divinity, 
That for my Temperance, 
Then for my Conſtancy. 
Am. Ay, there take ced. 
Lo. Indeed the Danger's ſmall, 
Am. And yet my Fears ate great, 
Lo. Why are you fo timerous? ' 
Ls. My Conpge fhoud dijers your apphtnſnas 
Lo, My Courage thou our 4 ealons - 
Am. My Appeenins Foy :your Courage. . 
Lo. Fy, Fy, Amana, it is not kindthus'ts diſteuſt me. ... 
Am. And yet my Fears are founded on thy Love! - 
Lo:' Your Love then, is nor fonnded 2 as ir oughk,. . 
For if you can believe "ris politble, 47, 
I ſhou'd again relapſe to my paſt of; £7 GS A 
I mult appear £o.you a'thing,: MO OPUS 
Of ſuch an undigeſted compolition, | k O17 
That but to think of me with Ifcligation, | 
Wou'd be a weakneſs i in Taſte, ; 
_ Virrue ſcarce-cou'd anſwer. | 
Tug 'd bea weakneſs in my Tongue ; It X 
My r= nce cou'd. not anſwer, 
If 1 { ſhou's preſs you farther with my Fears, 
Vil therefore trouble: you no longer with ern. 
Lo. Nor ſhall they trouble you' much longer, 
A lirtle time ſhall ſhew you they were-groundlcſs . 
This Winter ſhall be the -Fiery-Tryal of my Vinue; - 
Which when ir once ha# paſt, 


»& 


You'l :: 


6 The Relapſe ; or, 


You'll be convinc'd, 'twas of no falſe Allay, 

There all your Cares will end. 
Am. —— — —Pry Heaven they may. 

x . Exeunt Hand is Hand 


SCENE, Whitehall. 


Emer Young Faſhion, Lory «aud Waterman. 
7. F. YOme, pay the Waterman, and take the Port- 
mantle. 


left in't ! 

old Vaſe upon Honour, Sir. 

7. F. Why, _—— of the Blue Coat, Sirrah 2? 
_* Sir, "Twas caten at Graveſend, the Reckoning came 


= and your Privy Purſe was worth bur 


"LF. —_— 


Wit. Pra =, Fill ou' pleaſe to diſpatch me 2 
T F. —— Canſiou thou change me a Guinea ? 


Lo. afide.) _—JY 

Wat. Change a Gaines, Matter; ha, ha, your Honor's 
Pleas'd to Compliment. 

7. F. Ygad I don't t know how I ſhall pay thee then, for 
I have nothing but Gold about me. 

Lo. afide. —— Hom, Hum. 

7 F. Whar dot thou expeR, Friend ? 

Wat. Why Maſter, fo far againſt Wind and Tide, is rich- 
ly worth Half a Piece. 

T. F. Why 


Virtue m Danger. 7 
Y F. Why, faith, I think thou art a good conſcionable Fel- 


low. | 

I'gad I begin to have ſo good an opinion of thy Honeſty, 
I care not if I leave my Portmantle with thee, 

Till I ſend thee chy Maney. 

Ma. Ha | God blefs your Honour; I ſhou'd be as wil- 
ling ro truſt you, Maſter, bur that you are, as a Man may 
lay, a ſtranger to me, and theſe are nimble Times. 
There are a great "many Sharpers ſtirring. 

Taking up the } Well Maſter, when your Worthip ſends the 

Portmantl:. -Money. | 

Your Portmantle ſhall be forth coming ; my Name's 

Tugg; my Wife keeps a Brandy-ſhop in, Orab-Alley 

Ar Wapping. | 

T. F, Very well; Ill ſend fort ro Morrow, (Exit Wa. 

Lo. So'——-Now Sir,l hope you'll own your felfa Happy 

.. Man, 

You have out-liv'd-all your Cares, 
7. F. How fo, Sir? 

Lo. Why, you haye nothing left ro rake care of. 

a F. Yes Sirrah, I have my ſelf and you to rake care of 


Le. Sir, if you cou'd but prevail with ſome body elſe to do- 
that for you, I fancy we might both fare the berrer for't. 
7. F. Why if thou canſt tell me where toapply my ſelf 
I have at preſent fo lictle Money and ſo much Humili 
abour me, I don't know but I may follow a fool's advice. 
Lo. Why then, Sir, your Fool advifes you to lay aſide al 
imoſity, and apply to Sir Nevel:y your Elder Brother. 
7. F. Damn my Elder Brother. 
Zo. With all my Heart, but ger him to redeem. your 
Annuity however, | 
7. F. My Annuity? S'death he's ſuch .a Dog, he wou'd: 
not give his Powder Puff to redeem my Soul. _—— 
Ze. Look you,Sir,you muſt wheedle him,or you muſt ſtarve. 
7. F. Look you, Sir, I will neither wheedle him,nor'ſtarye.. 
Lo. Why + 


8 . The Relapſe; or, 
* To. Why 2 What will you do then ? 
7. F.. I go jato the Army. | \ 
'Fz. You can't rake the Oaths ; you are a Facobite. 
; 7. F. Thou miy'ft as well ſay I can't take Orders becauſe 
Vm, an Atheiſt, , + 
* Le. Sir, 1 ask your Pardon, I find I did not know the 
| firwgth of your Conſcience, ſo well as I did the weaknals 
. of your Purſe. 
7. #. Methinks, Sir, a perſon of your Experience ſhould 
: have known thar the ſtrengthrof the Conſtichceproceods from 
. the weaknels of the Purle. | | 
: Lo. Sir, 1 am very glad to find you have a Conſcience, 
- able to take care of us, let it proceed from what it will; but 
1 deſire you'l pleaſe to conſider, that the Army alone will be 
| but a ſcanty maintenance for a Perſon of your Generolity, 
It _ ' ar leaſt. as Rems now are-paid) I ſhall ſee you ſtand in 
I damnable need of ſome Auxiliary Guineas, for you Mrgs 
I! ; Plaifirs, 1 will therefore turn fool once more far. your 'ſer- 
vice, and gdviſe you to. go. direQly to your Brother. 
L. F. Art thoi then To <1 OS a Blockhead, to be- 
' lieve heT help me with a Farthing 2? þ. 
Lo.. Notit you treat him, De haut Ex bas, 


As you uſe to do. 


-F Why, how wou'd[t have me treat him? 
. Lo. Like a Trout, Tickle him. | 
. 7. 4 I-cann't Flatter, —— 
Lo. Can you ſtarve } 
7. F. Yes. — . 
Lo. 1 cann't ; Goodhy rye Sir — 
7. F. Stay, thou wilt diſtract me. 
- What wou'dſt thou have'me Tay to him ? 2s 
Lo. Say nothing to.kim, apply your {elf to bis Favou- 
rites, Tpeak to his Periwig, his Cravat, his Feather, his Snuft- 
: Box, and when you are well with them, — delire him to 
lend you a Tiwuſand Pounds. | 
.I'll wgage you. proſper. 


= _ 
TIPS tO et AB ee wad to. oy g 
4; ob 4 ne , 


{ Going. 


LF. 


Virtue in Danper.. 9 


7. F. S'death and Furys, why was that Coxcomb. thruſt 
into the World before me 2 O Fortune-Fortune—— 
Thou art a Bitch by Gad 


| Excunt. 


SCENE A Dreſſmg-Room. 


—__ 


Enter Lord Fopyingron is bis Night-Gows. 


L. F. Age. wa 
-  s 
L. F. Sir, Pray Sirdo weths Favour to teach your Tongue 
the Title the King hasthoughu - -—q5 47,54 EE 
P. T ask your Lordſkips - Su pra 
L. F. O, you can pronounce the ord then, 
I thought ir wou'd haye choak'd you pat 0a | 
P. My Locd. , 
( Exit Pare, 


Exter Page. 


L. F. Call Ls Yerole, FT woild Diets? 
Solas. 


Well, cis an unſpeakable pleaſure to be a Man of Quality— 

Strike me dumb——My Lord--—your Lordſhip ——- My 

Lord Foppington——Ah c Cf quelque Choſe de beas, = le Dialle 
118 CpOTTe 

Why the Ladys were ready to pewk at me, whilſt I had 

- nothing bur Sir Navelty to recommend me to 'em — Sure 

whilſt-I was but a Knight, I was a very nauſcous, Fellow--- 


C Well 


*. 
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Well, *tis Ten Thoufand -Pawnd well given———ſtap my 


Enter La Verole. 


Me Lord, de Shoomaker, de Taylor, de Hoſier, de Sem- 
ſtreſs, de Barber, be all ready, if your Lordſhip pleaſe.to be 


% 
- L. & Tis well, admit 'em. 
L. Y. Hey, Meſlieurs, Entrez. 


Enter T, ajlor, &c. 


L F. oe I hope you have all taken pains to- 
mhew your ſelves in your Profeſiions, 

Lo. I think Not ſay, Sir, —— 

L. YV. My Lord—— You Clawn you. y = 

Tay. Why, is be made & Lord — My Lord,-1 as your 
ibis Pardon my Lord; I bope 


. 
* 


Lo 
ſhi \ 449% 3 p34 
the Stage in ; my Loli; wit” your 


_— TE 
my People difpb 


» £6-0W 


CVPbilſt be puts on his Cloaths, 
I Eoter young Falhion.nd Lory. 


| ear ar Org I Devil have; we here2__ Sure my 

Genrlemar's'gt6wn' a FavCurice at Court, he has y oy 

ny People at his Leyee, . . _ xr i 

[Es] Sit}: thel& People edine” ins atder to maks; him a Far 
yorite at Court, they arc.ro eſtabliſh him with, the. Ladys. 

EF: Good'God, to. whit an cbb of Taſt, are rr 

n 


—————_ 
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fallen, that it ſhou'd be in the power of a Lace't Coat to re- 
commend a Gallant ro 'em. 

Le, Sir, Taylors and Periwigmakers are now become the 
Bawds of the Nation, 'tis they debauch all the Wortten: 

T, F. Thou fay'ſt true, for there's that Fop h6w; has not 
by Nature wherewithal to move a Cook-Maid, and by thac 
time theſe Fellows have done with him, 'I ad lie ſhall melc 
down a Countels. 

Burt now for my Reception, T1! ingage it ſhall be as cob 
a one; as 2 Courtiers to bis Fri 
Who comes to put him in mind of his Promiſe. 


L.F Death and Eceryal 'Tarrutes, Sir; 1 fiy-the 
his lor. Packet's/roo high by a Foot. 
Zajz. My Losd; if it had been. an Inch lower, it would ave 
have heks your Lordſhips Pocke-Handkerehicf, 4k 
L. F. Rat my Pocket-Handkerchief, have nor IaP. 
to carry! ir? you! may make him o Packer. up-to 4 
_ e for it: ButlI will not have mine-oome fo neabinp 


"Ea Tis not for me ro diſpure your Locdſhigs Futiey, 


uy His Lordfhips Lory, did you obltere thirt 

Lo. Yes Sir, always't 'wouldcnd there, 
age | hope you'll have a lictle more ReſpeR@' for him. 

7. F. Reſpet, Damn him for a- Coxcomb j\now has” he 
ruin'd his Eftate to buy a | Tirle, that he: may by a Fool of 
che Firlt Rate:: 

Bur let's accoſt < cfoat 


To LF. ) Brother; I'm your bumble Servang, 
L. F. OLard 7a», I did not expect you in England; 
Brother, I am glad to ſee you. —— 


T —_— 


Look you Sir, I ſhall never be: reconcit'd to' 
hu Taylor. - 


this nauſeous Packer , therefore pray ger mg 
C 2 another 
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another Suit with.all manner-of Expedition, for-this is my 
 Ecernal Averſion; Mrs. Cicee, Are not you of my Mind > 
. Sem{lrefs. O, direAly my Lord, it can never betoo low. —. 

L. F. You arc poſitively-in che right on't, for the. Packet 
becomes ao part of the Body bur the Knee. 

Sem{./ T hope-your Lordſhipis pleas'd with-your Stinkirk... 

L. FX. In love with it, ſtap my Virtals;. Bring your 
Bill, you ſhall be paid to Marrow. — 

( Exit Semſ 


Sem. I humbly thank your Honaur 

L. F. Hark thee, Shooemaker, theſe  Shooes. an't ugly 
but they don't fir me. - 1 | 

Shove, My Lord, my thinks they fit you very well. 
LF. They hurt me juſt below the Inſtep. 


Shoo. feeling) My Lord, they: don't: hurt you thete:. 
bis Foe. ; 'L, F.- I tell chee they pinch me. execrably.. 


v$hoce. My Lord, if inch you, Ill. be: bound to be 
7 5 —- 3.ao< tannin 

' L. F. Why wilt thou undertake to. perſwade me. I can- 
ROt icel. " WT b 

Shoe. Your Lordſhip: may pleaſe: to feel what you. think 
fir ; but-that Shoot docs nor hurt. you';. , | © 
L.think I-underſtand my. Trade. —— 

L. F.. Now by all that's Great.and 'Powerful,thowart an in- 
kay 24 wm Coxcomb;; but: thou- makeſt good Shooes, 
aad fo I'll bear with thee. | 

Sheoe, My Lord, 1 have workt for half the People of Qua- 
lity in Town, theſe Twenty Years -and *rwere very hard-I 
Hould not know when a Shooe hurts, and when it don't. 

'L. F. Well, prithet begone about thy Buſineſs. 
(Exit Shoe 


» 
. 
* 


Fo the Fofier.) Mr. Mend-Legs , a word with you; the 
Calves of theſe Srockins are rhicken'd a little roo much. 
They make my Legs look. like a Chairman's.—— 


Men. 
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Mes. My Lord, my thinks they look mighty well. 

Lord F. Ay, but you are not ſo good a Judge of theſe: 
Things as: I- am, I have: ſtudy'd *em- all, my Life; rhere- 
fore pray let rhe nexr- be the thicknels of a Crawn-piece 
leſs —— : (Afrae, 

If the Town takes notice my are fallen away,. 
"wil be attribured to the Violence of fome new Intrigye.. 


- 


( To the Periwig-maker..) 


Come, Mir. Foretop, let me ſte whar:you have done, and: 
then. the Fatigue of rhe Marning will. be over.. 


Foretop. My Lord, I have done: what I defie any. Prince: 
in Europe Coutdo ;. I have made you a Periwig ſo-long, and: 
ſo full of Hair, . it will ſerye. you: for Hat and Cloak -in all. 
Weathers. 


Lord'F. Thien thou haſt made me thy Friend to Eternity ; . 
Come, comb it out. . - 

Y. F. Well, Lory, what doſt think on't?: A very Friendly 
Reception from a_Brother after. 3 Years abſence. 

Lo: Why; . Sir, . it's your own fault, we ſeldom care for 
thoſe rhar don't love wir we love; if you.would . creep in- 
ro his Heart, you. muſt 'enter into his Pleaſures ——- -—— 
Here have you ſtood ever ſince you .came in, and have nor: 
commended any one. Thing that belongs to him. 

Y. F. :Nor never ſhall, whilſt they belong ro a. Cox+ 
comb. 

Lo. Then, Sir, you muſt be. content. ro pick a hungry 
Bone. 

Y. F. No, Sir, ll crack it, and get to the Marrow. be- 
fore I have done. 

Lord F. Gad's curſe ; Mr. Foretop, .you don't .intend - to 
pur this upon me tor a full Periwig ? 


of is 
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. For. Not a full one, my Lord? I don't know what your 
Lordſhip may pleaſe to: call 'a full one, bur I have cram'd 


:20 Ounces of Hair 1nto it. 


Lord F.' What it 'may be by Weight, Sir, I ſhall not dil 


pute, but by Tale; there arc not 9 Hairs of a fide. 


For. O Lord! OLord! O Lord! why, as Gad ſhall judge 
me; your Honout's Side-Face is reduc'd to the tip of your 


Lord F. My Side-Face may be in Eclipſe for aught I know; 


But I'm ſure, my Full-Face is like the Full-Moon. 


For. Heavens bleſs my Eye-ſight ——— (Rabbing his Eyes. 
Sure F look through the wrong end of rhe PerſpeQive, for 
by.my Faith, an't pleaſe your Honour, the broadeſt place I 
ſee in your Face, does not ſeem to me to be two. inches 
Diameter. / 

Lord F. If -it did, it wou'd be juſt two inches too broad; 
Far a Periwig to a Man, ſhou'd be like a Mask to a Womaa, 
nothing ſhou'd be ſeen bur his Eyes 

For. My Lord, I have dane; if you pleaſe to haye more 
Hair in your Wig, Pll pur it in. 

Lord F. Paſlitively, yes. 

For. Shall | take ir back now, my Lord? | 

Lord F. Noh: Pl wear it to day, th& it ſhew ſuch a 
manſtrous pair of Cheeks: Stap my Virals, I ſhall be taken 
for a Trumpeter, / p 


_— 


(Exit Foretop. 


Y. F. Now move People*of Buſineſs are gone, Brother, 
1 hope I may obtain a quarter of an Hour's Audience of 
Cu. 

: Lord #. Faith, Tam ; 1 muſt beg you'l excuſe me at this 
time, for I muſt away to the Houſe of Lards immediately ; 
My Lady Zeaſ:r's Caſe. is to come on to day, and I would 
not be abſenr for the Salvation of Mankind. Hey Page, is 
the Coach at the Door? 


Paee, 


%. 
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Page. Yes, my Lord.. - 
L. F. You'l excuſe me, Pvicker. 


(Gring. 


Y. F. Shall you be back at Dinner? - OO 
L. F. As Gad ſhall zidge me, I can't tell; for 'ris:paſſible 
I may dine with ſome of -aur Flopl& ar Lackers,. © 
Y. F. Shall I meet you there ? For I muſt. needs talk. 
with you. 
L.F. That ITE mayn' be {o praper ;-far the Lards 
I commonly cat wi eople of. a. nict-Conyesfarion, 
hg, but i you fag be N01 Rag tomy Done, 
arge ; by #FPu -1T 
Hey andy hag, ro [ay hero! fn "Thare's- Beef; I fo 
poſt, my Brother will cat Bec. Dear Taw, Fm Slade fhha 
tents rei ap n my Vigalas 


{O00 12 Ch wh bis Bhoqnge 
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Y. F. Hell a Dckis-$0. be home? 
Le. Faith, Sir, I- cou'd almg6.. have given hins-a knock: 


o'th' Pare my {ell 
} ion enough; I will now ſhaw ſhew:rhee the Exceis-of * 
wy. Pa by, being; veey <a Cont, . Lety, lay your 
Loggeri. cchead 40. mine, 39d jy cool Rlood lot-us conrrivehis - 
ucti on. 


Le. Here: comes. a Head, Sir, would. contrive- ir berter 
than us FI if he wou'd bur Joyn. m- the Confede« 
racy | 


| Enin 'r Coupler: 


Y. F. By this Light, old Crapler alive. ſtitt ; aber ken 
now, Match-make-, art thou her? ſtill ro plague the World 
with Matrimony ? You old Bawd, how have you the Impus - 

dence 


apa A Diet. Ai hid; Sf is © ee ee rr erec 
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dence to be hobling out of your Grave 20 Years after you 
— bep Sirrah, you'l go off lik 

Coup. ou begin to rot, Sirrah, you'l go off lik'a 
One Winter will ſend you to rhe Devil. (P5ppin, 
What Miſchief brings yon home again? 
Ha! You young Laſcivious Rogue you. 
Let me put my Hand in your Boſom, Sirrah. 

.Y. F. Stand off, old Sodom. 

C. Nay, prithee now don't be fo coy. 

Y. F. Keep your Hands to your (elf, you old Dog you, 
or I'll wring ; your Noſe off. [4 | 

C. Haſt thou then been a Year in Pal, 'and brought 
home a Fool at laſt? By my Conſcience, the Yeung Fellows . 
of this Age.profit no more by their going abroad, than they 
doby their. goipg to Church. Sirrah, Sirrah, if you ace not 
hang'd before you come to my Years, you'l know-a Cock 
from a Hen. But come, I'm ſtill a Friend to thy Perſon, th6 
I have a Contempt of thy Underſtanding; and therefore 1 
wou'd willingly know thy Condition, that I may ſee whe- 
ther thou ſtand'{t in need of my Aſſiſtance, for Widows 


ſwarm, my Boy, the Town's infected with 'em. - | 

Y.F. I ſtand in need of any Body's Aſſiſtance, - that will 
help me to cur my elder Brother's Throat, without the Riſque 
of being hang'd for him. | | 

C. Igad, Sirrah, I cou'd help thee ' to do him almoſt as 
”=—_ curn, Without the danger of being burnt in the hand 
or't. | 

Y. F. Sayeſt thou fo, old Satan? Shew me bur that, 
and my Soul is thine. 

C. Pox o'thy Soul, give me thy warm Body, Sirrah ; 
I ſhall have a ſubſtantial Ticle to'r when I tell thee my 
Project. 

Y. F. Out with it then, dear Dad, and rake Poſſeſſion 
as ſoon as thou wilt. | 


C. Say'ſt 


_ _ — — 


— OO CEP —_—_— pn — 
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Say*ſt thou ſo my Hepheſtiog? why then thus lies the 
—_ but hold 3 who's that? if we are heard. we arc 
undone. 


YT. F.What have you forgot, Lory ? 
C.. Who, truſty Loyy, is it thee ? 
Lo. At your ſervice, Sir. 


- C. Give me thy hand, Old Boy, I'gad I did not know 
thee again, but I remember thy Hpnelty, the 1 did aor thy 
Face ; I think thou had'ſ like to have been bang'd oact 
or twice for thy Maſter. * "nel :»i.7; 


T. Sir,'l was vety near once having that Honour. 
| CE. Well, Live and Hope, donthe difcqurag'd; Eat with 
him, and Driak with him, and do what he bids thee; and 
it may be thy Reward at laſt, as well as anothers. 


7oY. F. Well, Sir, you: muſt know I have done you 
the kindneſs to make up a Match for yoar Brother. 


Y. F. Sir, l:am very much bebolding to you,'truly, 


C. You may be, Sirrah, > then day yet, 
the Lady is a great Heireſs; Fiftcen:hundred ary. Rey 
and a great Bag of Money ; the Match is concluded, 
the Writings are drawn, andthe Pipkin's to be crack'd- in 
a fortnight — Now you mult know, Strigling, ( with Re- 
ſpe&t to your Mother. Your Brother's the Soa of a 


hore, 


F. Good. 


C. He has given me a Bond of a Thouſand JPourds for 
helping him to this Fortune, and has promis'd m: as 


D Muc 
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h more.in_ready Maney upon the day of Marriage, 
Thi Js . Rand by a Fricad, he ne'r deſigns to = 
me 5 if therefore you will be a generous young Dog, and 
ſecure me Five thouſand Pounds, I'll be a covetous old 
Rogue, and help you £@ the Lady, | 


YT. F. Tgad, if thou canſt bring this gbout, Dll have thy 
Statue calf in Braſs. | | 

But don't you doat, you old Pandor, you? when you talk 
at this rate ? . EL be 4. ——_ 
\::CicThat bful Parts ſhelljudge of; This plump 
ParridSethariadll you of; lives in the'Country, Fifty Miles 
off, with her Henoured Parents,-in a lonely' old Houſe 
which no body comes: near 3 ſhe never goes abroad, nor 
ſees company 'at hone : to, prevent” all misfortunes, ſhe 
MER geors the; Parſon of the Paxiſh 
to Play .upqn the Baſe-Yiol, the Qlerk.co fing; 
r Nurſe, to.Drels,129d, her Father . to. Dagge : In Hort, 
no body can give you admittance there but I, nor can I 
ny other way; 'that by making you paſs for your 
Brot Is * L A $32. | 


T.\F.:And how'the Devil wilt thou do that ? 


oC) thie Devil's aid, I wartaat'thee. 

Thy $:Face;*not 'one of che Family ever faw, the 
whale Buſineſs has been manag*'d by me, and all the Let. 
zers go:through my Hands: 'the laſt that was writ to Sir 
Topbelly: Clamfey (tor that's the! old Gentlteman's Name, ) 
wastotellhim; his Lotdfhip woy'd be down'in: a. Ferth- 
night to Conſummate: OH 
Now you ſhall go away immediately , pretend you writ 
that Letter only to have the Romantick pleaſure of ſurpri- 
zing -your- Miſtriſs; fall deſperately in Love, as ſoon as 


} 


"= © 
F 


our 
| 


you 
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you fee her; make'that your Plea, for Marrying her im- 
mediately, and when the Fatigue of the: Weddimg+Night's - 
over, you ſhall ſend me a ſwinging Purſe of Gold,. yqu 
Dog you. Oe { 


T. F. IGad, Old Dad, Fil -put my hand in thy Boſom 


now. 


C. Ah, you young hot luſty Thief, let me Muzzle you 
( Kiſ/ing,——Sirrah, let me Muzzle you, 


Y. F. P'ſha, the Old Letcher— (Alige. 


C. Well, Fll warrant thou haſt not a Farthing of, Mo- 
ney in thy Pocket now,.no; one may fee it in thy Face — 


T. F. Nota Souſe, by Fupiter- | 

C. Muſt I advance then—-——well-Sirrah,, be at my 
Lodgings in halfe an hour, and Vil ſee what may be 
done;z. we'll. Sign; and. Seal, and edt a Puller, god when 1 
have given thee ſome farther InſtruQtions, thow vr boy 
1 and begone. -—- Kiſſing. —— Tother Buſg-ahd, 
adicu. 04 B. b De = 


T7, F. U'm, P*ſha. 


C. Ah, you young warm Dog you, what a delicious 
Night will the Bride have ant. 9 24077 


: * 


{ Exit Coupler. 


7. F. $6 Lory. Providence thou ſee'ſt af laſt; rakes Face 
of Men of Merit- we are in a fair way tob2 great Pegs 
ple- | 


D 2 L AY, 
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L; Ay Sir; if. $i» -Devil doa't ſtep between the. Cup 
andthe Lip, as'he uſes to do. | 


T.F. Why faith he has play'd me many a damn'd 
trick to ſpoil my Fortune, and I'gad I'm almoſt afraid 
he's at work about it again now , but if I ſhou'd tell 
thee how; rhou'dſt wonder at me; | 


L. Indeed, Sir, I ſhou'd not. 
T. F. How doſt know. —— 


L. Becauſe, Sir, T have wondred at you 1o often, 
I can wonder at you no more. 


7. F. No ; What word'dſt thou fay, if a Qualm of 
Conſcience ſhou'd fpoit 'my deſign. 


Lo. T wou'd eat my ,words, and wonder more than 
EVECT. | - 


T5 W | fairh' Lory, tho Tam a young Rake-hell, 
and have plaid. many a”Roguiſh trick ; this is ſo full 
L "own .a , Cheat, 1 find I muſtrake pains tocome up to'r, 
Lo. They are ſtrong ſymptoms; of death ; if you find 
they increaſe, pray Sir make your Will, 


TY. F. No, my Conſcience ſhan't ſtarve me neither. 
Bug, thus far I will hearken to it ; before I execute this 
Projed. | 
Pll try my- Brother to the bottom, Til ſpeak to him * 
with 'che temper | of a Philoſopher, my Reaſons, (ths 
they preſs him home, ) ſhall yer be cloatl'd - with 
fo much M , not one of all the Truths they urge, 
ſhall be ſo naked to offend his Sight ; if he has yet ſo 
much Humanity abohtt him, as to afiſt me, / thd with a 
moderate aid, ) I'll drop my Proje& at his Feet, and 
ſhew 
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ſhew him I can do for him, much more than what 
I ask, he'd do for me ; This one Concluſive Tryal of. 
him 1I reſolve to make. 


Succeed or no, NRill-Vittory's my Eot;- 
If 1 ſubdue his Heart, "tis well; if not 
I ſhall ſabdue-my Coalcience to my Plot. 


( Exenrt. ' 


: * + 
-. ; * 
's As * 
a : 
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| Boter LoveleB and 'Amand. 


Q W do you like theſe Lodgings, my 
— Der? For my part I am ſo well pleasd 

A. 2M. with 'em, 1 ihall bardly remove whilſt 
we ſtayin Town, if you are fatisfy'd. 


Aman. 1 ant fri fwithevity thing that pleaſes youz 


elſe I had not come-to Town ar all. 


- Lov. O, a little of the noiſe and buſsle of the World, 
ſweetens the* Pleaſures of Retreat: We ſhall find the 

Charms of our Retirement doubled, when 'we recurn 

to it. 

4war. That pleaſing. proſpeft, will be my chiefeſt 
ertainment, whilſt { much againſt my Will) 1 am 

oblig'd” to ftand furrounded with theſe empty Pleaſures, 

which *tis ſo much the faſhioa to be fond of. 


Lad. kowno moſt of %em are indeed but empty ; nay, 
fo empty, that one wou'd wonder by what Magick 
Power they a&, when they induce us to be. vicious for 
their ſakes. y 

Yet ſome'there are we may ſpeak kindlier of; There 
are Delighes, ( of which a private Life is deſtitute ) 
ich may divert an honcſt Main, and-be a harmiefs £a- 
tertainment to a virtuous Woman. The Converſation 
of the Towa is one; and truly, (with ſome ſmall al- 
lowances ) 


” w—_—__—— 


looſe obſcene cencouragentent to 
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mm_ the Plays, I thank, may be elteem'd ano- 
ther. | 


Aman, The Plays, 1, maſt havs. ; {mall 

Charms, ang wou'd ha aye Hs. they zefſtrain that 

ice, which ſhocks, if 

pr's o Virtue of ſome Wome at leaſt hp Modeſty 
of a \ hlbefives; 


Lov. But till aha? Reſet radIoa tai NYE 't" wou'd 
not leave the whah T fl & it 

, that row amo wh 
| wrou ne dg 
there happen'd ont, 


Aman. Pray, wha was thane | 


1 nd 2 12 m4 of 


bas Why Fasnhougr bir tis. 0s worth, ve- 
Pearinge" s :riqitord bn. nf ie Fenn 1659 6 
Arp. Ya, priy let. che Khow i it: = ORTO 


Lov, No, Trhink *tis as yell let alone. FR 
' TEES TTY iþ4 's We Vx maewh 


Awe. Nay, fiowyow make- mo: /baveie-mind td know. 

:Low.1T wad aboliſh thing <1 you'd F 
_ ſhou'd '£ tell it you, th6; | withour "cauſe. Beavers 

nows. 
Aman. I ſball begin to think I have Cauſe, if you-per- 
fiſtio making it a ſecret. -. 

Lev. I'll ghen-coovinte- you; you have norte, .by.ma- 
king ric po .longer fo. Know: then bbappen'd/ imvhePlay 
to find my very CharadGer, only with the: addition of a 
Relapſe ; which ſtruck me. ſo, kput aſuddain-ſibpeo amoſt 
harmleſs Entertainment,, which tiH theo, 'diveired me be- 
tween the Ads. 'Twas to adidice” the workmanſhip of 
Nature, in the Face of a young Lady, that fare ſoeaadi- 
ance from me, ſhe was lo exquiſitely: handſome. 

Aman, $0 exquiſitely handſome > ' Eov:.. 
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Lov. "Why do you repeat:my words, my Dear ? 
Aman. Becauſe you _ to ſpeak'em with ſuch plea- 


ſur ghtl, might obl ou with their Eccha. 
| "fog [en ou. EE den athirm'9, rf 


» Amanda? 
Tis my Duty: ro be ſo, when you are in: dan- 
ov. You are tgoquick ina prehending for me ; all will 

well when you have me eut. . 


ay Fg LOS upop her 5 ny, gerly L _ upon 


EP / 


—_— 


$.chars wii I 
: "3 --*4* T/ 
1, her oat 3. I her with a warls 


ruſting to ſbch nice DiſtinQtions. 
For:\obſerving in the Play. That 
eprefent me there, - was by an accident 
X ly 2d into's Net; in which he lay 
a poor intangld Slave, and beg a Tins of he wr 
on his Head; 1 1atobr gy Bro hard 
for leave to look-again, $63 ew 3 qr "oy 
 obey'd. 
off Were. they the only things that were 1 - 
hab Tibeet in” yours place, 7 my: T 44 
ectLcurions 1604-1 ſhou'd' haveask'd her nd 
be hv'd, yes Rill without Defign : —— Who 
was ſhe pray ? 
rfwos | «L 'Canaot; Tell. 
"Aman, You will not tell. 
| tt Byoll Noe dnyou kvow war did not ask. 
w © eompan was with her? 
Ka rar ky» flo f 
Amanc;Then.'Tam:calm again. 
Lv. Why were you diſturt'd ? 
Aman. Had 1 then no Cauſe? 
Cov. Nohe certainly. i. 
- -lman. 4 thought 1 'had. 
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Lov. But you thought wrong, Amanda : For turn the Caſe» 
and let it be your Story ; ſhou'd you come home and tell me 
you had ſeen a handſome Man, thou'd I grow jealous, becauſe 
you had Eyes 2 

Aman. But ſhou'd I tell you, he were exquiſitely ſo : That 1 
had gaz'd on him with Admiration : That I had look'd with 
eager Eyes upon him, ſhou'd you not- think 'twere poſſible I 
might go one ſtep farther, and enquire his Name ? | 

Lov. alide. She has Reaſon on her ſide : I have talk'd too 
much : But I muſt turn it off another way. 

To Aman. Will you then make no difference, Amanda, be- 
tween the Language of our Sex and yours 2 There is a Modeſty 
reſtrains your Tongues, which makes you ſpeak by halves 
when you commend ; but roving Flattery gives 'a looſe to 
ours, which makes us ſtill ſpeak' double what we think : You 
ſhou'd not therefore in ſo ſtrift a ſenſe take what I faid to her 


Advantage. 


Aman. Thoſe flights of Flattery, Sir, are.to our Faces only : 
When Women once are out of hearing, you are as modeſt in 
your Commendations-as we are. But I ſhan't put you to the 
trouble of farther Excuſes, if you this buſineſs ſhall reſt 
here. Only give me leave to wiſh both for your Peace and 
mine, that you may never meet this Miracle of Beauty more. 


Lov. 1 am content. 


Enter Servant. 


Serv.*Madam, there's a young Lady at the Door in a Chair, 
defires to know whether your Ladyſhip ſees Company. I think 


her Name is Berizthia. 
Aman. O Dear ! 'tis a Relation I have not ſeen theſe five. 


Years. Pray her to walk in. [Exit Serv. 
Zo Lov. Here's another Beauty, for you. She was young 
when | ſaw her laſt ; but 1 hear ſhe's grown extremely handſome. 
Lov.. Don't you be jealous now ; for I ſhall gaze upon her 


£00, 
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Enter Berinthia. 


Lov. afide. Ha ! By Heavens the very Woman. 

Ber. ſaluting Aman. Dear Amanda, 1 did not expect to meet 
with you in Town. | \ [og 

Aman. Sweet Couſin, I'm over-joy'd to ſee you. 

To Lav. Mr. Loveleſs , here's a Relation an a Friend of 
mine, I deſire you'll be better acquainted with. | 

Lov. ſaluting Ber] If my Wife never deſires a harder thing, | 
Madam, her Requeſt will be eafily granted. 

Ber. to Aman} I think, Madam, I ought to wiſhyou Joy, 

Aman. Joy | Upon what ? 

Ber. Upon your Marriage : You were: a Widow when I 
ſaw you laſt. | 
| Lov. You onght rather, Madam, to wiſh-me Joy upon that, 
ſince I am the only Gainer. | 

2r, If ſhe has got ſo good a Husband as the World reports, 
he _ gain'denovgh to expect the Complements of her Friends 
ey ot = | | 
pov wan I the World is fo. favourable to me, to allow I deſerve 
that Title, I hope 'cis ſo juſt to my Wife to own I derive it 
from her. | 

Ber. Sir, it is ſo juſt to you both, to own you are, (and 
derſerve to be,) the happieſt Pair that live in it. 

Lov. I'm afraid we (hall loſe that Charater, Madam, when- 
ever you happen to change your Condition. 

£nter Servant. 

Serv. Sir, my . Lord Foppington preſents his humble Service 
to you, and deſires to know how you do. He but juſt now 
heard you were in Town. He's at the next door ;. and if it be 
not inconvenient, hell-come and: wait upon you. 

Lov. Lord Foppington / -—— | know him not. 

Bef. Not his Dignity, perhaps, but you do his Perſon. *Tis 
Sir Novelty ; he has bought a Barony in order to marry a great 
Fortune: His Patent has not beer: paſt eight and forty hours, 
and he has already ſent how do'ye's to all the Town,” ro make 
'em acquainted with his Title. 

Lev. Give my Service to his Lordſhip, and ct him know, 
I am proud of the Honour he intends me. [ Exit. 

Sure 
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Sure this Addition of Quality, muſt have ſo-improv'd his Cox- 
comb, he can't but be very good Company for a quarter of an 
hour, | 

Aman. Now it moves my Pity more than my Mirth, to ſee 
a Man whom Nature has made no Fol, be ſo very induſtrious 
to paſs for an Aſs. | | 

Lov. No, there you are wrong, Amanda ; you ſhou'd neve 
beſtow your pity upon thoſe who take pains for your Contempr. 
Pity thoſe whom Nature abuſes, but never thoſe who abuſe - 
Nature. 

Ber. Beſides, the Town wou'd be robb'd of one of its chict 
Diverſions, if it ſhou'd become a Crime to laugh at a Fool. 

Aman. I cou'd never yet perceive the Town inclin'd to part 
with any of its diverſions, for the fake of their being Crimes ; 
but I have ſeen it very fond of ſome, I think had little elſe to 
recommend *em. ; 

Ber. I dgubt, Amanda, ygu are grown its Enemy, you 
ſpeak with ſo much warmth againſt it. 

Aman. I muft confeſs am not much its Friend. 

Ber. Then give me leave to make you mine, by not enga- 
ging in its Quarrel. 

Aman. You have many ſtronger Claims than that;Berinthia, 
whenever you think fit to plead your Title. | | 

Lov. You have done well to engage a Second, my Dear ; 
for here comes one will be apt to call you to an account for 
your Country-Principles. / | 

Enter Lord Foppington. 

L. Fop. to Lov.) Sir, I am your moſt humble Servant. 

Lov. I wiſh' you Joy, my. Lord. 

L. Fop. O Lard, Sir—— Madam, your Ladyſhip's welcome 
to Tawn, | 

Aman. I wiſh your Lordſhip Joy. 

L. Fop. O Heavens, Madam | 

Lov. My Lord this young Lady is a Relation of my Wives. 

Fop. ſaluting her.] The Beautifullſt Race of People upon 
Earth : Rat me. Dear-Loveleſs, I'm overjoy'd to ſee you have 
braught your Family to Tawn again ; I am, ſtap my Vitals— 

Afide.) Far I defign tolye with your Wife. | 

Zo Aman. Far Gad's ——_—_ has your Ladyſhip pn 

2 able 
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able to ſubſiſt thus long, under the fatigue of a Country Life ? 
Aman. My Life has been very ſar from that, my Lord ; ic 
hss been a very quiet one. ; 
L. Fop. Why, that's the Fatigue I ſpeak of Madam : For 
*tis impoſſible to be quiet, without thinkiog: Now thinking is 
to me, the greateſt Fatigue in the World. - | 
Aman. Does not your Lordſhip Jove reading then ? 
L. Fop. Oh, paſſionately, Madam But I never think of 
what I read. 

Ber. Why, can your Lordſhip read without thinking ? 

L. Fop. O Lurd——Can your Ladyſhip pray without De- 
votion Madam? * 

Aman. Well, I muſt own I think Books the beſt Entertain- 
ment in the World. | 

L. Fop. lam fo much of your Ladyſhip's mind, Madam ; 
That I have a private Gallery (where I walk ſometimes) is 
furniſh'd with nothing but Books and Looking-glaſſes. Madam, 
I have guilded 'em, and rang \d 'em fo prettily, before Gad, it 
is the moſt entertaining thing in the World to walk*and look 

upon 'em. n 

Aman. Nay, I love a neat Library too ; but -'tis I think the 
Inſide of the Book, ſhou'd recommend it moſt to us. - 

L. Fop. That I muſt confeſs I am nat altogether fo fand of. 
Far to mind the inſide of a Book, is to entertain ones ſelf with 
the forc'd Product of another Man's Brain. Naw I think a 
Man of Quality and Breeding, may be much better diverted 
with the Natural Sprauts of hisown. But to fay the Truth, 
Madam, let a Man love reading never ſo well, when once. he * 
comes to know this Tawn, he finds ſo many better ways of 
paſling the Four and twenty hours, that 'twere Fen thouſand 
pities he ſhou'd conſume his time in that, Far Example, Madam, 
my Life : My Life, Madam, is a. perpetual Stream of Pleaſure, 
that'glides through ſuch a Variety of Enterainrnencs, I believe 
the wiſeſt of our Anceſtors never had the leaſt Conception of 
any of *'em. | 

I riſe, Madam, about Ten a-Clock. I don't riſe-ſooner, be- 
cauſe 'tis the worſt thing in the World for the Complexion ; 
nat that I pretend to be a Beau - But a Man muſt endeavour 
to look wholeſome, leſt he make fo nauſeous a Figure in the 

Side» 
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Side-Bax, the Ladies ſhou'd be compell'd to turn their. Eyes 

upon the Play. So at Tena-Clack | fay I rife, Naw if I find 

"tis a good day, I refalve to take a turn in the Park, and ſee 

the Fine Women - So huddle on-my Cloaths, and-ger dreſt L | 
One. If it be naſty Weather, I take a turn in the Chocolate = 
hanſe ; where,. as. you walk Madam, you 'have the prettieſt 


Proſpect in the World ; you have Looking:-glatles all round: 


you. —-But Pm. afraid I tire the Company > 

Ber. Not at all. Pray go on. 

E. Fop. Wity then, Ladies, from: theace I go to Dinner at 
Lacket's ; where you are ſo nicely and delicately ferv'd, thar,. 
ſtap my Vitals, they ſhall compoſe you a Diſh no bigger chan 
a Saucer, ſhall come to-Fifty ſhillings. 

Between eating my Dinner, (and waſhing my Mauth, La- 
dies) I ſpend my time, till ] go tothe Play ; where, 'till Nine 
a-Clack, I entertain my ſelf with looking upon the Company; 
and uſually diſpoſe of One hour more in leading 'em/ aut, So 
there's Twelve of the Four and twenty pretty well over. 

The other. Twelve, Madam, are diſpos'd of in Two Articles :. 
In the firſt Four, - I toaſt my ſelf drunk, and.in t'other Eight, I 
ſleep my {elf ſober again. Thus, Ladies, you ſee my Life is 
an eternal raund O-of Delights. ; 

Lov. *Tis a heavenly one, indeed. | 

Aman. But I thought, my Lord, yon, Beaux, ſpent: a great 
deal of your time in Intrigues: You have given us no Account. 
of them yet. 

L. Fop. ajide.] Soh; ſhe wou'd enquire into my Amours— 
Thar's ſealouſie——ſhe begins to be in Love with me. 

To Aman.) Why, Madam—as to time for $y lntrigues, 
I uſually make Derachments of it from my other Pleaſures, ac- 
cording tothe Exigency : Far your Ladyſhip may pleaſe to take 
notice, that thoſe who intrigue with Women of Quality, have 
rarely occaſion far above halt an hour at a time: . People of that 
Rznk being under thoſe Decorums, they can ſeldom give you 
a langer View tian will juſt ſerve to ſhoot 'em flying. So that 
the Courie of my other Plealures, is not very much. interru- 
pted by my Amours. | 

Lov. But your Lordſhip is. now bccome a Pillar of the 
State : You mult attend the weighty Afairs of the Nation. 

L. Fop. 
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'L., Fop. Sir — as to weighty Aﬀairs,——l leave them 
to weighty Heads. I never infend mine ſhall be a Burthen to 
my Body. 

Zov. O but you'll find the Houſe will expe your Attef- 
- dance. 

L. Fop. Sir you'll find the Houſe will Compound for my 
Appearance. | «#2 

Lov. But your Friends will take it ill if 'you don't attend 
their particular Cauſes. | 

L: Fep.” Not; Sir, if I come time enough, to give *em my 
particular Vote. 

Ber. But pray, my Lord, how do vou diſpoſe of your ſelf 
on Sundays ; for that, methinks, is a day ſhou'd hang: wretch- 
edly upon your hands. hy. 755 

L. Fop. Why Faith; Madam, — Sunday is a vile Day I 
muſt confeſs. I intend to-move for leave to bring in a Bill, 
That the Players may Work upon it, as well as the Hackney- 
Coaches. Tho' this I muſt ſay for the Government, it leaves 
us the Churches to entertain us -— But then again, they be- 
gin ſo abominable carly, a Man muſt riſe by Candle-light to 
get dreſt'by the Palm. 

Ber. Pray which Church does yonr Lordſhip moſt oblige 
with your Preſence 2 

L. F:*p. Oh, - Saint James's, Madam, 
'the beſt Company. : 

Aman. Is there good Preaching too ? \ 

L. Fop. Why Faith, Madam, -— I can't tell. 

A Man muſt have very little to do there, that can give an 
account of the Sermon. 

Ber. You can give,us an account of the Ladies at leaſt ? 

L. Fop. Or I deferve to be Excommunicated.—— 
There is my Lady Tattle, my Lady Prate, my Lady 7itter, 
my Lady Leer, my Lady Giggle, and my Lady Griv. Theſe 
fit in the Front of the Boxes, and all Church time, are the 
prettieſt Company in the the World, Stap my Vitals. 

Zo Aman, Mayn't we hope for the Honour to ſee your Lady- 
{hip added to our Society, Madam ? 

Aman. Alas; my Lord, I am the worſt Company in the World 

at Church : I'm apt to mind the Prayers or the:Sermon, or— 
L. Fop. 


There's much 
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L.Fop. One is indeed ſtrangely apt at Church, to mind what 
one ſhould not do. But Ihope, Madam, at one time or other, 
I ſhall have the Honour to lead your Ladyſhip to your Coach 
there. ; 
Afide.) Methinks ſhe ſeems ſlrangely pleas'd with every thing 
I ſay to her. 'Tis a vaſt pleaſure to receive encouragement 
from a Woman, before her Husband s Face [ have a good 
mind to purſue my Conqueſt, and ſpeak the thing plainly to 
her at once. - I gad I'll do't, and that in fo Cavallier a 
manner, the ſhall be {urpris'd at it. _ 

' Ladies I'll take my leave, I'm afraid I begin to. grow*trou-. 
bleſome with the length of my Viſit. 

Aman. Your Lord{hip's too entertaining to grow trouble-- 
fome any where. 

L. F. afide.]. That now was as much as if ſhe had ſaid 
Pray lye with me. Tl let her fee I'm quick of Apprehenſion.. 

To Aman. O Lard, Madan, I hat like to have” forgot a Se-- 
cret, I muſt needs tell your Ladyſhip. | 

7o Lov. Ned you mult not be fo. Jealous now as to liſten. 

Lov. Not I, my Lord, Iam too faſhionable a. Husband to- 
pry into the Secrets of my Wife. _.. 

L. F. to Aman: ſqreezing her Hand. "I am: in'Love- with 
you, to deſperation, ſtrike me Specchlek&. 

A. giving him a Box «t# Ear.] Then thus I return your 
Paſſion ; an Impudent Fool, : 

L. Fop. Gads Curſe Madam, I'm a Peer of the Realm. * 

Lov. Hay, "What the Devil do you affront my Wife, Sir, 
nay then = : * 

Aman. Ah! what has my Folly done? & They draw and Fight. 
Help, Murder, help :_ Part 'em tor Hea-ev 7TheWomen run ſhriek- 
vens fake. . ing for help. 

L. F. falling back, and leaning upon his Sword.] Ah—quite 
through the Body _—Stap my Vitals. 


Enter Servants. | 
Lov. running to him.].T hope I han't kild the Foot however. 
—— Bare him up! Where's your Wound 2? | 
L. Fop. Juſt through the Guts. 
Lov, Call a Surgeon there : Uobutton him quickly. 
L, Fop.. 
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L.. Fop. Ay pray make haſte. 
Lov. This Miſchief you may thank your ſelf for. 
L. Fep. | may fo -- Love's the Devil indeed, Ned, 


Enter Seringe and Servant. 


Serv. Here's Mr. Seringe, Sir, was juft going by the Door. 

L. Fep. He's the welcom'ſt Man alive. 

Ser, Stand by, ſtand by, ſtand by. Pray Gentlemen ſtand 
Ly. Lord have Mercy upon us, did you.never. ſee a Man run 
through the-Body: before? Pray ſtand by. : 

L. Fop. Ah Mr. Seringe——Pm a dead Man. . 

Ser. Adead Man and by—l1 ſhou'd laugh to ice that, I gad. 

Lov, Prithee don't ſand prating, but look upon his Wound: 

Ser. Why, what if I won't look upon his Wound this hour 
SIE 21 af 19 00h | 

Lov. Why then he'll bleed to Death; Sir. 

Ser. Why, then Ill fetch him to Life again, Sir. 

Lov. 'Slife he's run through the'Gurs I'tell thee. 

Ser.i Wou'd.. he were run' through the Heart, I ſhou'd get 
the more Credit by_his Cure.. Now I hope youre fatisfy'd ?--- 
Come,.now: let-meicame at him'; now let me-come at him. 
Viewing his Wound.]. Oons, what a gaſh is here ?-—- Why, Sir, 
.a Man may drive a Coach and:{ix Horſes .into your Body. 

L. Fop. How | 

Ser; Why,- what the Devil, have you run the Gentleman 
through with a Sythe, —— | 
Aſide. ] «A little prick, between the Skin and the Ribs, that's all. 
- Cov.;Let me ſee. his Wound. 

Ser. Then yau'ſhall dreſs it,: Sir, for if any. body looks up- 
on it, I won't. 

Lov. Why, thou art the verieſt Coxcomb Tever ſaw. 

Ser. Sir, Iam not Maſter of my Trade for nothing, 

L . Fop. Surgeon. 

Ser. Well, Sir. | 

. L. Fops.Isthere;any' hopes ? 
Ser. Hopes? ——t can't tell -———>b What are you willing to 
give for your Cure? | 

L. Fep. Five hundred Paunds with pleaſure. 


Ser, 
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Fer. Why then perhaps there may be hopes, But we muft 
ayoid farther delay. Here : help eiPGentleman into a Chair, 
and \carry him to my Houſe preſently, that's- the propeacſt 
place, (afide) to bubble him out of his Money. _ 

Gone, a Chair,. a Chair quickly -—— there, in with him. 
| [They put him into.a Chair. 

L. Fop. Dear Loveleſs, Adieu, It I dye---I forgive thee, 

and if I live-----I hope thou'lt do as much by me. I'm very 


ſorry you and I ſhou'd Quarrel ; but I hope here's an end ont, 


for if you are | aa” 2 _ *x 
, Lov. I ſhall y think it worth my Proſecuting any far- 
ther, ſo you may be at reſt, Sir, 

L. Fop. Thou art a Generous Fellow, ſtrike me Dumb. 
Afide:] But thou haſt an impertinent Wiſe, ſtap my Vitals. 

Ser.. So, carry him off,. carry him off,- we ſhall i. 


prate himſelf into a Feyer by and by, carry him off. 
[Exit Ser. with L. F. 

Aman. Now on my Knees, my Dear, let me ask your Par- 
don for my Indiſcretion, my own I never ſhall obtain. 

Lov. O! there's no harm done: You ferv'd him well. - 

Aman, He did indeed deſerve it. But I tremble to thiok 
how dear my indiſcreet reſentment might have coſt you. 

Lov. O no matter, nevel trouble your ſelf about that. 

Ber. For Heaven's fake, what wast he did to you ? 

Aman, O nothing-; he only ſqueez'd me kindly by the 
Hand, and frankly offer d me a Coxcombs Heart. I know I 
was too blame to reſent it as I did; fince nothing but a Quar- 
rel cou'd enſue. But the Fool fo ſarprisd me with his Inſo- 
lence, I was not Miſtreſs of my Fihgers.. 

Ber. Now I dare Swear, he thinks you had 'em at great 
Command, they obey'd you fo readily. 


Enter Worthy. 

For. Save you, fave you good People : I'm glad to find 
you all alive ; I met a Wounded Peer carrying off : For Hea- 

vens fake what was the matter ? 

Lov. O a Trifle: He wou'd have lain with my Wiſe before 
my Face, ſo ſhe oblig'd him with a Box o'th*.Ear, and I run 
him through the Body : That _ 

Wor. X 
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War. B agatetle of all fides., Bur, pray Madirh how long 
has this role bevy © ' humble vant of y 


Amavu! Wet Y bf.” 04 NC Yi 
his Quality more | is LOve, has *brotight hi Maſe 
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every Wonian's Heart, below the degree, of a Peereſs. 

Wor. Be's Coxcomb enough to think any thing. But I 
wou'd riot have you brought into trouble for bim : I hope 
there's no danger of his Life? 

Lov, None at all: He's fallen I > the hands of q Roguilh 
Stirgeon; 1 petceive deſigns to fri 4 little Money out of 
him. But. I ſaw his Wound, *tis nothing he mady go to'the 
= to Night if he pleaſes. 

Wor. 1 am. yon have CorreQted bim withoijt farther 
Miſchief.”. eo "Sir, if, rhidſe'Ladies have.no wht Ser- 


vice for ybu,. out 26g the if'ly he hat; CT 
ſpoke to ke jo you oh urls oh of Corher Fx. | 


Afdel ] Tho ven Ate wiſh: ahbihikks, to ſtay ie gate a litrf 
longer of that Creature. Good Gods! how Beautiful ſhe is--. 
But what have I ro do with Beauty } I have lg had my 
Portion, 'and no not covet more. | 
To War.) Come, Sir, 'when you pleaſe. | 
Wor. Ladies your Servant. | 
' Aman. Mr.Loveleſs, pray one word with you before you'go.. 
Z. to Wor. ll overtake you, Sir, what wou'd my Dear. 
- TFT Exit Wor. 
Anas: Only a Womar's fooliſh Queſtion. 
How do you Line my Couzen here 2 4 
Lev. Yeh already ; Amahd i: ++ 
—_ Not at all; I azk you for atiother reaſon. 
L. «fide.] Whate'er her reaſon be, I muſt not tell her true. 
To Aman.] Why, I confels the's handſorhe. Bur you muſt not 
think T ſlight your Kinſwoman, if T'own to you, of all the 
Women who'may claim that Character, ſhe is the laſt wou d 
triumph i in my Heart. 
Aittan, Pin ſatish'd. 
Lov. Now tell-me why you azkd? 
Aman. At Night I will. Adieu, 


Love. 
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Lov. Tm yours (kiftngther): $230 13} 3.0, hat To 
F141 Im Bad to find hedoes not; ſilks: hier ; - for Lhaye a a great 
mind to perſwade her to come and- liverwith! me 2! | 
To Ber.) Now dear Berinthia,. let me enquire. 4 litle into 
your Afairs : For] do aſſure you I an enaugh your Fignd, 
1Þ intereſs my" ſelL1n- tvery. thing that concerts yay; © *./ 1/ 
,:-Ber:iYou formerly have given.me fugh.proels gn t, ſhow 
be very much to blame to doubt it. - k:gm-forry dhave. no 56+ 
 crets to truſt you with, that I might conviace you how entire 
2 Confidence 1 durſt repoſe i in you. 
Aman, Why is it poſlible, that one ſo Young and Beautiful 
as you ſhauſ'dlive and/baye no Cm p%1 aig 257 O vt 
-: er. What Sedrevs 01 you means: : "rol 265 764. 380 
- hntani\ Lovers il! {| 7 WH 210i 9 
-- Ber: OX 4 bit notone furretoins Nt ens; : 
vers in this Age have too much Honour to doany. «biog un- 
derhand ; they. do-all #hove board... 
_ 4hnaw; Thannam.mbthinlswou'd meknate hows dn. 
F, ce {rc ——_— gary 4 how: 
pt [ſheans y anky (avichahe Expence' | 
' Tree near Foolsabbur urs: String, Jar, 
two or three Tears: ;; Whereas, if hoifhav'd allow 
em greater:\Favours,. ar | em to Secrelic, the word not 
 keep,oqe of em a Fortni 


Aman. There's ſomething ideed-in that to-ſatiahe thewy- 
vity :of:a; Wonianyybug'i <iniomyhakead: how the .Mecn 
bad theraccountaumit.): *(1' TL £46; 13939 27 Su. 3 518 Jil 

- Ber, Theit xntormiomont, b muſt confeſs is-a:Riddle to me. 
For there's very few of 'em ever'get farther, than.a Bow and 
an;Ogle.'. Ihave :balf:a, Score for my ſhare, who follow. me 
allioverithe Towniz4nd'avthe Play, the Park,-andtheCluirch, 
do. (wit-their) Eyes): ſay the violebriſt Gags to me—Bat [ 
never lier any:moie ofi/ean.:! 

.i, Fehaw, Wihattean be theveaſon:of that > +. 

Ber. One reaſon is, - rhey.don'o know how to go farther. 
They have had do little: Practice: they dor'e underſtand the 
Trade. But befides their Ignorance, you muſt know there is 
not one of my half Score Lovers but What follows' half a Score 
Miſtreſles. Now their AY being, divided . amongſt fo 

manY, 


The Relapſe ; Or, 
many, are not ſtrong enough for any one to make 'em . purſue 
lar the purpoſe. ' Like a: young Puppy in a Warren, they 
have a Flirt at all, and catch none. ee LEED 
Aman. Yet they ſeem to have a torrent of Love to diſpoſe of: 
"Ber. They have fo : But 'ris like-the Rivers of a Modern 
Philoſopher (whoſe Works, tho” a Woman, I have read) it 
fets out with a violent Stream, ſplits in a thouſand. Branches, 
and'is all 16ſt in the Sands. © i - | | 
Aman. But do you think this River of Love runs all its 
courſe without doing any Miſchief? Do you thiok. it overflows 


Ber. © yes, tis true itinever breaks-ints any bodies Ground 
that has the leaſt Fence abourt.ir; but” it overflows all rhe Com- 
mans that lye in its way. And this is the atmot Atchieve- 
rmcht of thoſe treadful Champions in the Field:of Lovew—_ 

th Begurx.. i JN; aL uOIES RANT ED? 0D 6% <td 1 
£Aax. But prithee, Berinthia, inftru&t me a little farther,for 
Io-.fo great's Novice] am almoſt:afran'd'on't.: My:Huf- 
band's leaving=me whilft- Iiwvas Young and Fond, threw me 
into thas depth” of Difconcent, "oharevch (moe Þ bavie Jed fo 


privatz and recluſc a-Life; any y 792 ny; >> wh en) 
I therefore fain. wou'd berry 2 Not: ( Heaven? knows ) 


that what you call Iotriegues have aoy' Charms for me; my 
Love and Principles are roo well fixt. The Practick part of 
all: unlawiul:Liove i&—— -: i 7) T-nwn 
 Bers'QO tis. abominabſe :\But-for the. Speculative ;: that we 
muſt all coofeſs is entertaining. The Converſation: of all the 
Vertuous Women in the Town,'turns upon that and new 
Cloaths:! £5 lth 5 en 
.. Aman... Pray. be ſo juſt then to- me, ro 'believe, 'tis with a 
World . of :I I wou'd. enquire, Whether you think 
thoſe: Women: we call Women of 'Reputation, 'do- really *ſcape 
all other Men, as they do thoſe ſhadows of 'em, the Beaux. - 
Ber. O no Amanda; 'thererare- a fort of Mea make dread- 
fat work -amongſt *em : : Men that | may* be call'd, the Beayg 
Antipathy, for they agree in nothing. but walking upon -two 


$. 
-.Thefeihave Brains, -. 

-' - The Beau: bas none. © | | Eel 

e {#5 Theſe 


% , 
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Theſe are in Love with their MiſtreG, 
| They tak with _—_ 
take care of her Reputati 
He's induſtrious to St. on 
They are decent, 
He's a Fop, 
They are-Sound, 
He's Rotten. 
They are Men. 
He's an Afs. 
Aman. If this be their CharaQer, I fancy we hact here cen: 
now' a Patterm- of 'em . both: 
Ber. His Lordſhip and Mr. Worthy ? 
_ - Aman. The fame.. 1 
.- Ber: As forthe Lord, bes eminently ſo : And for the other 
ink w ou, there's not «Mien | in Town who has'a :bertey 
Intere W 


-Cha 
- Aman, He oder Fonh Nh Opin The: WW... -4 
Heavens } what/a-difference there. is between a Man'like him, 
and that vain nauſeous Fop, Sir Novelty... . 
Takiog ber hand], 1, maſt agqugint you-with- a Secrer Couzen. 
'Tis no not that Fool alone, has talk'd to me- of 'Love. Worthy 
has been tam too : 'Tis true, he-has don't in vain; Not 
all bis Charms or, Arg have Power to.{lmke me :; My Love, my 
Duty, and my Verun,one ſach fajrhful Guards, I ned: not fear 
my Heart ſhou'd &'er betray me: But what I wonder at is this. 
I find I did not ſtart at his Propofal; ws WM fe ants from 
one whom I contemn'd. c, b therefore: wy ener, 
that I may learn from you, whence- it 


which cannot: change. 'its: Nature) ſhay'd fo lang at 
& its ſhape,' as chavths FO yang Fan nds 
at your ruine 5 when 2's bd waa —_— 


. ſhall ſcem a Monſter gaping 
* i ſhall look ſo kind ; as tho' it. were your Friend, and 
never_meant to harm: you. 
Whence think you can, cis dilſroageprooe!, for.; 6. NOT 


Love, Heaven knows.. 
Ber.. 


aL The: Rolapſe:: On 

Ber. O-no ; I wowdid6t for the 'Worldbelieve'it were. 
But poſlibly, ſhou'd there 'a dreadful [Semtence! pas upon 
you, to undergo thaRage'of both their: Paſſions/5:the Pain 
you'd apprehend from one, might Gem foerivial vo thebrher ; ; 
the danger wou'd nat quite ſo much alart-yaur, '3 7:1) 7 

Aman, Fy, fy, Berinthia, you wou'd indeeds alareh me, 
cou'd you incline me toa thought, that: Mexizof Man- 
kind combin'd, cou'd ſhake or tender Love )Þbeir rhy Hulſ- 
band: No' he. fits triumphant in my Heat) wap can 


” 


dethrone him. AR 13 74 
- BeroBubThor'd he Abdicite opain;id&yeu itimByowſdou'd 
preſerve the vacant Throne ten teiliods Wintersmorein 
of his return ? c ts Wo 2M bas qirtiviod zH wa 
Aman. icons I think I ſhou'd. Tho Þevafef] akenithoſe 
01 owerrv 3& abundodnmew ohicorfiore, 
porn ro:xboe hich 
15 "oi rH 1x7 
elivifafometody 
(ghtoy xi +ow- 
1201 U ,dJnai 3 hou 
q- 


393 21 


134, 5/407 2w05ws7 $19 3-38: 
a6, hay fu. \Denk [-ralle-cmdly.2 - 
) 482 ett! 50; is fooT 1:61 tor 
24 Ls *<Q 3 RUN94J 0143 


; ear YOu” ane. Fihowrhow'co make 


warlkYor your + | : You"were' el\vays v enter- 
$1Coin Rena I -find- fince Marriege'and Widowhood 
Rwy arid littk; yowure very muchimprov'd. 


hag Av raged, morcyrcd than that-to 
Jew 3 #4 F S 3 mMiczy; 

i#thiag; "tell me what way | 
] and live with me? 

5 Ila Wy inthe Mantev  — and but ONE. 
ds #hat?: Cs q 8h: as 


""—_— 


Ber. lt i toaſfrs etl bover welorne. 
Ad. IOW 8th full cory Wothero's Nipht. 
Br To -— "3 vw aac 
Sh 


Fiveus is Dig" ' 39 


Amin; Yes; 66-fii ) £ AW ©? 


'Bey:? "Why, the the: Levine } 16dge-willehink x me rand. - 

* Amati, Lertin "what 7 HS 

Yer, Say ou fo, RR /xhen "eitey- hall chink 
what they ofeaſes BA cans Widow, and fee notwhat 
any body 2 inks Ab, mie”; it's #dclicigus thing to be a 
young Widow. 


Aman. You'll hardly make me think fo. - | - -/ 

Ber. Phu, becauſe you arein Lovewats your: | Husband:: t but 
thit is tibt ery WSnitt'y Cle 1 bxbrt 
' Aman. | hope as yours,” at? Cds: 

* 'Be?: Mine, rp Lk Nowthivet aifeae! tad t to tel! 
you a Lye, but I ſhou'd db'it fo; 


Aman. Then een ſpeak the Trut O47-W-4 
Ber. Shall I! —Then aſter WPF toy Vit Amandu, _ 


a a Nun does Penance- 41 41 if ns 

" Atari, Why GH not yer { hit 4th 2 

Ber. ow A _— — whipt me. * 34 

Aman, now ou live t ? = 

. Sev: Tilt Lili Mie wid Wife] er” - _yy 4 o___ \ ; 
He lov'd the Cotnitry, Ts Tow." Hs } 326] 
He Hawks a Lan nnd I and E; Nt 
He Eating a | Ny 
He the ſound of a _ 4 
We were dull Cohpiays i 


Werſcubth..: - 
Whenever we met; we gabe oheanortidy ie Spleen 
And never , agreed þ but once, wad W 


on : ati 1007 NA x5 
PT ll rior cg? royal icy 2 || 090% 

: Ber 'Whifs rhale01 uo li £ 5 61 1245 b 37 

Anmian,' Notwithſtanding all theſe Jars, 3:4 "166-6 © nc 
laſt —— extrernely trouble you? 

Ber. O yes: Not that my preſent Pangs were ſo very vio« 
lent, but the afrex-pains were Was ore to 
wear a BeaſtlyWittbw>\Battd a 64 5 

Aman. Women 1 find have different Inclinations. 

Ber. Women I find keep different Company.. When your 
Husband ran away from you, if you had fallen into ſome of 
my Acquaintance, 'twou'd have fav'd you many q Tear. But 

/ you, 
_ 


ay, [you'd find me Our. 


-Hing 


— A - 
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5 on go end fre with a Grandmether,  fiſov, $00.06 
: which was| enaxyſa 6 to-make-avy Woman break her 
hear for her Hound, Pray, na _ ala, if ever you are 2 
- Zman, Why do you then plve youll never -mqary ? 

Ber. O, no; :I reſolve-I wi 

Aman. How ſo ? 
| Ber. hy 1+ ee 
: Ber. loderd 1 dont, Bn conſider Im a Woman, and 
orm my tions Y. 

Aman, Well, my Opinion is, farm what Reſolution you 

will will be the end on't. þ 

yr Faith i won't. 
Hmay. > do youknow? 
Ber, 'm ont. 
Aman, es OR ents for you to fall i is 


Love? * 

Ber. No. * 4 food, 

Amar. Nay, but togrow apap, oh PEEL" 
but the Man you loye can give You 


wheat then 2 
_—_ "75-1 on 
Aman DEE 


Amanda ; you have led a ' Life: But 
DS idoys of this Town, 4:tell you, 
GE pomacyerths po Leaſe of « Houſe you can hire nu] a 


nr Warning, [Excnnt. 
The End of the Second A c T: 


ACT 


Virtue in Danger. 41 


Enter Lord Foppington and Servant. 


come: to a 


L. Fop. EY, Fellow, let « 
1 Ser. Wil pA ip Venture: ſo ſoon to 


your- 

expoſe your ſelf to the Weather? 

L. Fop. Sir,'] wilt venture as ſoon as I can, to expoſe my 
ſelf to the-Ladies, tho' give me my Cloak bowever ; for j 
that Side-Box, what between the Air- that - comes in at 
aber I and the intollerable warmth of the Masks 
on tather : ts.fo many. Heats. and-Colds,- 'twou'd 
deſtroy the - of a Harſe. 

Ser. putting on his Cloak. ] 1 wiſh your Lordſhip wou'd 
pleaſe to keep Houſe a little longer, I'm afraid your Honour 
does not well conſider your Wound. . 

L. Fop. My Wound? I wou'd not he in Eclipſe ano- 
ther Day, tho' I had as many Wounds in my Geog as I have 
had in my Heart. -; 


Enter Toung Faſhion. 


7. Faſo. Brother, your Servant, How do you find your ſclf 


to day ? 
L. Fog.,So well, that I have ardard my-Conch to the'Door : 
e 


So there's no of Death this baut Tax. 
7. Faf. Fm very glad of it. | 
L. Fop. afide.) JE [ believe's # Lye. 
Prithee, Zam, tell me one thing. Did nat your Heart cut a 
Caper up to your Mauth, when you heard I was run- _—_ 
os Bady 2 
T. Faſ. Why do- you think it ſhou'd 2 
L. Fop. Becauſe I remember mine did ſo, when I heard my 
Father was ſhat through the Head. L 
G 7. Paſ. 
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T. Fa. It then did very ill. 

L. Fop. Prithee, why fo ? 

T. Faſ.. Becauſe he vsd you very well. 

L. Fop., Well 2 —— naw ſtrike me dumb he ſtarv'd me.. 
He has let me want a Thauſand Wornen, for want of a Thau- 
fand Paund. 

7. Faſ. Then he hindred you, from making a great many 
ill Bargains, for I think no Woman is worth Money, that 


will take Money. ; — Wu 
L.' Fop. If I-were a ger Brother, 1 ſhoud think fo too. 
FRB” you 'can value a Womin that's 


F Faſ'' Why, it 
to be bought. | | | 

L. Fo.” Prithes, why tiot'as well as a Pad-Nag > 

T. Faſ. Becauſe a Woman has a- Heart to diſpoſe of ; a- 
Horſe- has none. | In She PV F0Y 

L. Fop. Look you Tam, of all things that belang-to a Wo- 
man,*] haves af Averſion-to hierHeart © Far when onee'a W6- 
man has given you her Heart —— you can'hever get rid'6f the 
reſt of her Body. | | yay Eh. 

-7. Faſ. This is ſtrange DbQtrine : But pray in your Amours 

how 1s it with your own Heart ? 

L. Fop, Why, my Heart- m my Amonrs is like my ' 
Heart aut'sf my Amours: 4 /a g/ate.  OLOME 3-448 

My Bady Tam is a Watch ; and my Heart is the Pendulunt 
to it ; Whilſt the Finger runs raund to every Hour in the 
Circle, that ſtill beats the ſame time. 

7. Faſ. Then you are ſeldom much in Love ? 
L. Fop. Never, ftap:my Vitals; 
Traſ Why then did you makeall this buſtle about Amanda's 

L. Fop. Becauſe ſhe was » Woman of an Inſolent Vettth, and 
| thought my ſelf: pickt in Honour to debauch her. | 

7. Faſ. Very well. FH 

Afide.) Here's a rare Fellow for you;to-have the ſpending of 
Five Thouſand Pounds a:Year. But now for my buſineſs with 
hime- - . la : 


% 


a? 
To L. Fop.) Brother, tho* I know to talk to you of buſi 
neſs (eſpecially of Money) is a Theme not:quite ſo entertain- 
ing to you 'as that'of the Ladies: My Necellities -are -fuch, I * 
hope you'll have patience to hear me. 


L. Fop. 
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© -L. Fop. The greatneſs of your Neceſſities 7am, is the worſt 
argument in the World for. your being patiently heard. .- I do 
believe you are going to make ine a very good Speech, bur, 
ſtrike me Dumb, .it has the worſt beginning of any Speech 1 
have heard this Twelve-month. 

7. Faſ. Tm very ſorry you think fo... 

L. Fop.: I do believe thau art. But, come, let's know thy 
Afair quickly, far *tis a new Play, and I ſhall be ſo rumpled 
and ſqueez'd with preſſing through the Crawd, to get to my 
Servant, the Women will think I have lain all Night in my 
Cloaths. - | | 

7. Faſ. Why then (that I may not. be the Author of fo great 
a Misfortune) my Caſe in a Word is this. YEE 

The neceſſary Expences of my Travels have ſo much ex- 
cecded the wretched Income of .my Annuity, that I have been 
forc'd to Mortgage it for Five Hundred Pounds,which is ſpent ; 
ſo that unleſs you are fo kind to aſliſt me. in redeeming. it, 1 
know no Remedy, but to go take Purſe. __ 

L; Fop. Why, Faith 7aw —to.give you my. ſence. of .the 
thing, Ido think taking a Purſe the beſt Remedy in the World; 
for if you ſucceed, you are reliev'd that way ; if you are taken 
— you are reliev'd t'other. | 

7, Faſ. Im glad to.ſee you are in fo pleaſant a Humqur, 1 
hope I ſhall find the efteAts, on't.. x Lia: 

L. Fop. Why, do you cally chink it a reaſonable thing 
I ſhou'd give youFive Hundred Paunds ? | 
. T. Faſ. 1do not ask it as a due, Brother, I am willing tore- 
ceive it as a Favour. | | 

L. Fop. Thau art- willing to receive, it any haw, ſtrike me 
ſpeechleſs. But theſe are daman'd times to give Money in, 
Taxes are ſo great, Repairs ſo-exqrbitant, Tenants ſach , 
and Periwigs ſo dear, that the Devil take/me I am. reducd. to 
that extremity in [my Caſh, I have been forc'd- ro rerrench 
in that one Article of ſweer Pawder, till Thave braught it dawn 
to Five Guineas a Manth. Naw judge, 7am, whether I can 
ſpare you Five Hundred Paunds. *' 

7. Faſ. If you can't, I muſt ſtarve, that's all. 
Afide.] Damn him. 
L.Fop.All I can ſay is,you ſhou'd have been a betterHusband. 

h WA T. Faf. 
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7. Faſ. Oons if you can't live upon Five Thouſand a Year, 
how do, you'think I ſhow'd'do't upon 'T'wo Hundred ? 

L. Fop. Don't be in a Paſſion Tam, far Paſſion is the moſt 

unbecoming thing in the World———to the Face. 
Look you, I don't love to fay anything to- you to make you 
Melancholy ; but upon this 6ccafion I mult take leave to. put 
you in mind, that 3 Running Horſe does require more Atten- 
dance than a Coach-Horſe. Nature-has made ſome difference 
"twixt you and I. 

7. Faſ. Yes, the has made you older. ( 4/ide.) Pox take her. 

L. Fop. That is nat all, 7am. 

T. Foſ. Why, what is there elſe ? 

L. Fop. Looking firſt upon himſelf, then upon bis Br otber.] 
 —— Ak the Ladies. . 

T. Faf: Why, thou Efſeniee-Bottle, thou Musk-Cat, doſt 
thou then. think thou haſt any advantage over me, but what 
Fortuge 'has given' thee. + 

L. Fop. I do—ſtapwiy Vitals. | 

T. Faſ: Now, by alt that's Great and Powerful, thou art 
the Prince of Co: : = P- 

L Fop. Sir, ——1 am praud of being at the: Head of fo 
prevailing a Party. 

7, Faſ. Wil nothing ther provoke thee > —-Draw Coward. 

L. Fop. Look you, 7am, you know I havealways taken you 
for-a' mighty 'dulf- Fellow, aid here is 'one of the foolitheſt 
Plats broke out, that I have ſeen a long time: © Your-Paverty | 
makes your Life ſo +bt ſorne to you, you wou'd \provoke 
me to a Quarrel, in hopes either to ſlip b my Lungs 
mto my Eſtate, or to ges your ſelf run through the'Guts,. to 
put an end to your Pain : I will diſappoint you in both 
your:Defigns 3/ tar with the Temper of a Philafapher, and the 
Diſcretion of a Stateſman, ——1 will go tothe Play with my 
Sword in my Scabbdrd; | Ut 

| Exit L. Fop. 


T. Faſ. Soh, Farewel SnufF-Box. 
od now, Conſcience, I defie thee. 
ory. | 


Enter 


Firtue in Danger. 4.5 
Enter Lory. 


Lory. Sir. | 

7. Faſ. Here's rare-News, Lory: His Lordſhip has given me 
a Pill has purg'd off all my Scruples. \ TW | 

Zo. Theh my Heart's at caſe again : For I have been in a 
lamentable fright, Sir, ever - fince your Conſcience had the 
Impudence to intrude into your Company. 

Z. Faſ. Be at peace ; it will come there no more: My Bro- 
ther hes given it a wring by the Noſe, and I have kick'd it 
down Stairs. So run away to the Inn ; get :che Horſes ready. 
quickly, and bring 'em to Old Conpler's, without a moment's. 

clay. | 

Lo. Then, Sir, you! are going ftrait about the Fortune 2 

T. Faſh. I am ; away; Fly,' Zory. 

Lo. The happieſt Day 1 ever ſaw.. I'm upon the Wing/al- 
ready. [Exeunt ſeveral wayr.. , 


Enter Loveleſs and Servant... 


Lov. S my Wiſe within > | | 
, Ser. No, Sir, ſhe has. been gone out this half 
our, 
Lov. Tis well ; leave me. 


Solws. 


Sure Fate has yet ſome buſineſs to be done;. 

Before Amands's heart and mine muſtreſt : 

Elſe, why amongſt thoſe Legions of her Sex, >. 
Which throng the World, 

Shou'd ſhe pick out for her Companion 

The only one on Earth, : 

Whom Nature has endow'd for her undoing. 

Undoing was't, I ſaid }—=Who ſhall undo her? Is. 


Is not her Empire fix*'d? Am 1 not hers ? 

Did ſhe not reſcue me, a grovling Slave ? 

When chain'd and bound by that black Tyrant Vice, 
T labour'd in his vileſt Drudgery, 

Did ſhe not ranſome me, and ſet me free 

Nay more :- 

When by my Folkes ſunk 

To a poor tatter'd defpicable Beggar, 

Did ſhe not lift me up to envied-Fortune ? 

Give me her (elf, and all that ſhe poſleſt > 
—_— Thought of more _=_ has 
Than what a paor repenting heart might make her. 
.Han't ſhe done this ? And ſhe has, 

Am I not ſtrongly bound to love her for it - 

To Love her! —— Why, do I not love her then ? 
By Earth and Heaven I do. 

Nay, IT have demonſtration that Ido : 

For.I.-wou'd facrifice my Life to ſerve her, 

Yet hold: —— If laying down my Lite \ 
Be demonſtration of my Love, 

'What is't I feel in:favour of Berinthia ? 

For ſhou'd ſhe bein danger, methinks I cou'd incline 

To riſque it for her Service too; and yet I do-not love her. 
How then ſubſiſts my Proof >—— 
O, I have found it out. 

What I wou'd do for one, is demonſtration of my Love ; 

And if I'd do as much for toother -: If there is Demonſtration 
of my Friendſhip -— Ay it muſt be ſo. I find I'm very 
much her Friend. | | £4 

—— Yet let me ask my ſelf one puzzling Queſtion more. 
Whence ſprings this mighty- Friendſhip all at once? 

For our Acquaintance is of later Date. 

Now Friend{hip's faid to be a Plant of tedious growth ; its 
Root compos'd of tenderFibers, -nice in their Taſte, cautious 
in ſpreading, check'd with-the leaſt Corruption in the Soil ; 
long cer it take, and longer ſtill cer it appear to do ſo: Whilſt 
mine is in a moment ſhot ſo high, and fix'd ſo faſt, it ſeems 
beyond the Power of Storms to ſhake it, I doubt it thrives too 


taſt. [ Mufing. 
| Enter 


Vertue in Danger. 47 


Enter Berinthia. 


——— Ha, ſhe here!—— Nay, then take heed my heart, for 
there are dangers tow 

Ber. What makes you look ſo thoughtful Sir? 1 hope you 
are not ul! > 

Lov. I was debating, Madam, whether I- was ſo or not ; 
and that was it which made me look fo thoughtful. 

Ber: Is it then ſo hard a Matter to decide-? I thought all 
people had been acquainted with their own Bodies, though 
few People know their own minds. | 

Lov. What, if the Diſtemper, I ſuſpeR; bein the Mind 2 

Ber, Why, then I'll undertake to- preſcribe you a Cure. 

Lov. Alas, you undertake you know not whar. 

Ber. So far at leaſt then allow me to be a Phyſician. 

Lov. Nay, Ill allow you ſo yet farther : For I have reaſon 
to believe, ſhou'd I put my ſelf into your hands, you wou'd 
increaſe my Diſtemper. 

Ber. Perhaps I might have Reaſons from the Colledge not 
to be too quick in-your Curez. but *tis poſſible 1 might find 
ways to give you often caſe, Sir. 

Lov. Were Þ but ſure of that, I'd quickly lay my Caſe be- 


fore you. 
Ber. Whither you are ſure of it or, no, what nie do you 


run-in trying ? 
Lov. O, a very great one. 
Ber, How 2 2 
Lov. You might betray my Diſtemper to my Wiſe. 
Ber. And.ſo loſe all my PrgQice. 
Lov. Will you then keep my Secret ? 
Ber, 1 will, if it don't burſt me.. 
Lov. Swear. 
Ber. I do, 
Lov. By what > 
Ber. By Woman. 
Lov. That's ſwearing by my Deity. Do it by: your. own, 
or I ſhan't believe you. 
Ber. By Man, then. 
Lov... 
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Lov, I'm fatisfy'd. Now hear my Symptoms, aod give 
me your Advice. The firſt were theſe : 
When 'twas-my Chance to ſee you at the Play, 
Arandeme Glance you threw, at'firſt alarm'd me, 
I cou'd not turn my eyes from whence the danger came : 
I gaz'd upon you, till you ſhort again, 
And then my Fears came on me. 
My heart began to pant, my limbs to-tremble, 
My Blood grew thin; my Pulſe beat quick, 
. My Eyes hot and dim, and all the frame of Nature 
Shook with Apprehenſion. 
"Tis true, ſome ſmall Recruits of Reſolution, 
My Manhood broughit to my Aſſiſtance, 
And by their help F made a ſtand a while, 
But found at haſt your Arrows flew fo thick, 
They cow'd not fail to pierce me ; 
And fled for Shit r to dndnda's Arms. 
What think you of theſe Symptoms, pray. 
Ber. Feveriſh every one of em. 
But whar relief pray did your Wife afford you ? 
Lov. Why, inſtantly ſhe let me blood ; which for the pre- 
ſent much aſlwag'd my Flame. But when I ſaw you, out it 
burſt again, and ragd with greater fury than before. Nay, 
fince you now appear, 'tis ſo encrea&d, that in a mo- 
ment if you do not help me, I ſhall, whilſt you look on, con- 
fume to Aſhes. [Taking hold of her hand. 
Ber. breaking from him.) O Lard, let me go : "Tis the Plague, 
and we ſhall all be infected. . 
Lov. catching her in his Arms and kiffing ber.) Then we'll 
dye:tbgether, my Charmi Angel. 
Ber. O Ged the Tevil's 1n-you. 
Lord, let me go, here's forte body coming. 


Enter Servant, 


Serv. Sir, my Lady's come home, and defires to ſpeak with 
you: She's in her Chamber. 


Lov, Tell her I'm coming, [Exit Serv. 
[70 Ber. 
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To Ber.) But before I go, one Glaſs of Nectar more tv 
Drink her Health. 

Ber. Stand off, or I ſhall hate you, by Heavens. 

Lov. Kiſſing her.) In matters of Love, a Woman's Oath is 
no more to be minded than a Man's. 

Ber. Um -——— 


Enter Worthy. 


Wor. Ha! What's here? my old Miſtreſs, and fo cloſe, 1 
faith? I wou'd not; ſpoil her ſport for the Univerſe [ He retires. 

Ber. O Ged —— Now dol pray to Heaven, 

[Exit Loveleſs running. 

With ll my Heart and Soul, that the Devil 
In Hell may take me, if ever ——1 was better pleas'd in 
My Life——This Man has bewitch'd me, that's certain. 
Sighing.] Well, I am Condema'd ; but thanks to Heaven I feel 
My ſelf each Moment more and more prepar'd for my 
Execution. Nay, to that degree, I don't perceive I have 
The leaſt fear of Dying, No, 1 find, let the 
Executioner be but a Man, and there's nothing will 
Suffer with more Reſolution than a Woman. 
Well, 1 never had but one Intrigue yet : 
But I confeſs I long to have another. 
Pray Heaven it end as the firſt did rho', 
That we may both grow weary at a time, 
For 'tis a Melancholy thing for Lovers to out-live one another. 


Enter Worthy. 


For. afide.] This Diſcovery's a Tucky one, I hope to make 
a happy uſe on't. | 

That Gentlewoman there is no Fool ; fo I ſhall be able to 
make her underſtand her Intereſt. | 

To Ber.] Your Servant Madam, I need not ask you how you 
do, you have got ſo good a Colour. 

Ber. No better than I us'd to have I ſuppoſe ? 

Wor. A little more Blood in your Cheeks. 
Ber. The Weather's hot. 


H IPor- 
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Wor. If it were not, a Woman may have a Colour. 
. Ber, What do you mean by that ? 

I/or. Nothing. 

Ber. Why do you Smile then ? 

Wor. Becauſe the Weather's hot. 

Ber. You'll never leave Roguing, I ſee that. 

Wor. putting his Finger to his Noſe.]- You'll never leave-—- 
I ſee that. 

Rer, Well, I can't imagine what you drive at. 

Pra tell me what you mean ? 
or. Do you tell me it's the ſame thing ? 

Ber. I cant. | 

For. Gueſs ! 

Ber. L thall gueſs wrong; 

IWor. Indeed you wont. 

Ber. Pha ! either tell, or tet it alone. 

- Wor.. Nay , rather-than letiit alone; {will-tell, 

' Bur firſt | ouſt "you "in mind, That after what has paſt 
'twixt you and Þ,,very- few things 'ought to-be Secrets" be- 
Ween us. . . 

Ber. Why what Secrets do we hide 7 I know of none. 

Wor. Yes, there are two z one I have hid from you, and 
t other you wou'd hide from ine. You are fond of Loveleſs, 
which I have diſcover'd : And Tam fond of his Mike — 

Ber. Which I have diſcover'd. 

Wor. Very well, now 1 confeſs your diſcovery to be true : 
What do you fay to mine ? 

Ber. Why, 1. confeſs=——] wou'd ſwear *twere falſe, if I 
thought you were Fool enough to-believe me. 

Wor. Now am I almoſt 'in Love with you-again. Nay, I 
don't know but I- might be quite ſo, had I made one rt 
Campaign with 4manda.' Therefore if you find twou'd tickle 
"your Vanity, to bring me down once more to your Lure, e'en 
help me quickly to diſpatch her buſineſs, that [ may have'no- 
thing elſe to do, but to apply my ſelf to yours. 

ow Do you then think, Si, I am old enough to be g 
Bawd ? 

Wor. No, But I think you are wiſe enough to — 


Ber. To do what ? 7 
Wor. 
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Wor. To hoodwink Aminda with a Gallant, that ſhe mayn't 
ſee who is her Husband's Miſtreſs. mY 

B. afide.] He has reaſon : The hint's a good one. 

Wor. Well, Madam, What think you on ? 

Ber. 1 think you are fo much a deeper Politician in theſe 
Afﬀairs than I am; that IT ought to have a very great regard 
to your Advice. 

Wor. Then give me leave to put. you in mind, that the 
moſt eaſe, ſafe, and pleaſant Situation for your own Amour, 
is the Houſe in which you now are; provided you keep 4mar- 
4a from any ſort of Suſpicion. | 

That the way to do that is to engage her in an Intrigue ot 
her own, making your ſelf her Confident. 

And the way to bring her to Intrigue, is to make her Jea- 
lous of her Husband in a wrong place; which the more you 
foment, the leſs you'll be ſuſpeQed. 

This is my Scheme, -in ſhort; which: if you follow as you 
ſhou'd do (my dear Berinthia) we may all four paſs the Win- 
ter very pleaſantly. | 

* Ber. Well, I cou'd be glad to have no body's Sias to anſwer 
for but my own. But where there is a-neceffity — 

Wor. Right as you ſay, where there is a neceſſity, a Chri- 
ſtian is bound to help his Neighbour. So good Berinthia, loſe 
no time, but let us begin the Dance as faſt as we can. 

Ber. Not till the Fiddles are in Tune, pray Sir. 

Your Ladies ſtrings will be very apt to fly, I can tell you that, 
if they are wound up too haſtily. But if you'll have patience 
to ſcrew 'em to their pitch by degrees, I don't doubt but ſhe 
may endure to be play'd upon. 

Wor. Ay, and will make admirable Muſick too, or I'm mi- 
Naken ; but have you had no private Cloſet Diſcourſe with her 
yet about Males and Females, and ſo forth, which may give 
you hopes in her Conſtitution ; for 1 know her Morals are th 
Devil againſt us. 

Ber. I have had ſo much Diſcourſe with her, that I be- 
lieve were ſhe once cur'd of her Fondneſfs to her Husband, the 
_ of her Vertue wou'd not be ſo impregnable as ſhe 

ancies. 


H 2 | Wor. 
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Wor. What 2 She runs Pll warrant yow into that common 
miſtake of Fond Wives, who conclude themſelves Vertuous, 
becauſe they can refuſe a Man they don't like, when they 
have got one they. do. | 

' Ber. True, and therefore I think 'tis a preſumptuous thing 
in a Woman, to aſſume the Name of Vertuous; till ſhe has 
heartily hated her Husband, and been ſoundly jn Love with 
ſomebody elfe. Whom, if ſhe has withſtood —then——— 
much good may it-do her. 

Wor. Well; ſo mach for her Vertue. Now, one word of her 
Inclinations, and every one to their Poſt, What Opinion do 


yor- find-ſhe has of me 2 _ ; 

Ber. What you cou'd wiſh z ſhe thinks you handſome and 
diſcreet: 

Wor. Good, that's thinking half Seas © One Tide 
more brings us into Port. | 
- Ber. Perhaps it may, tho' ſtill re 
Bur to 'palſs. 

Wor. I know there is, but I'don't)queſtion I ſhall get well 
over it, by the help of ſuch a Piloc. = 

r Pilot, ſhe'll do the beſt 


Ber. You may upon- 
ſhe can ; fo es pamper be gone as ſoon as you pleaſe. 
Wor. T'm under Sail already. Adieu. [Exit W. 


Ber. Bon Voyage. 


Sola: 


So; here's fine-Work. What a buſineſs have T-undertaken, 
&nm a very pretty Gentlewoman truly ; but there: was no a» 
voidingit: He'd have ruin'd me if Ihad refus'd him.. Beſides, 
-Faith, I begin to fancy there may be as much -pleaſure in car 
rying.on- another Bodies Intrigue, as ones own. This -at 
leaſt is certain, It exerciſes almoſt all the. entertaining Facul- 
tics of a Woman. For there's employment for Hypocriſie, 
Invention, Deceit, Flattery, Miſchief, and Lying. 


Enter 


Pertue .m . Danger... 53 


Enter Amanda, her Woman following her. 


Yom. If you pleaſe, Madam, only to fay, whither you'lk: 
have me buy 'em or not 2 

Aman, Yes, no, go fiddle; I-care not what you do: Prithee. 
leave me. | 

I#om. I have done. [ Exit Wom, 

Ber. What in the Name of Jove's the matter with you ? 

Aman, The matter Berizthia,. I'm almoſt. Mad, I'm plagu'd 
to Death. 

Rer, Who-is-it that plagues you? | 

Aman. Who-do you thiak ſhou'd. plague a Wiſe, but.her 
— Housband ? | 

Ber. O-ho,; is it- come to'that ? We ſhall have you wiſh 
your ſelf a Widow by and by. 

Aman. Wou'd I were any thing but what Iam; a baſe un- 
grateful Man, after what I have.doge for him, to uſe me thus ! 
Ber. What,. he has been, now:I'll warrant you? 

: Aman. Yes, he has been 

Ber. And fo you are Jealous? Is that all? 

Aman. That all! Is Jealoufie then nothiog? 

Ber: It ſhou'd be nothing, if I were in your Caſe... 

Aman. Why, what woud you. da? 

Ber. V'd cure my ſelf. 

Aman. How ? 

Ber. Let Blood in the Fond Vein: . Care as little f8r my 
Hasband, as he did for me. : 

Aman. That wou'd not ſtop his courſe. - 

Ber. Nor nothing elſe, when the Wind's in the warm Cor- 
ner. Look you, Amanda, you- may build- Caſtles in .. the 
Air, and Fume, and Fret, and grow Thin and. Lean, and.Pale 
and Ugly, if you pleaſe. But I tell you, no Man worth ha- 
ving,..1s true to -his Wife, .or. can be true to his Wife, or. ever- 
was, or ever will be ſo. | 

Aman. Do you then really think he's falſe-to-me 2 :for 1 did- 
but ſuſped him. | 

Ber. Think fo 2 I know he's fo. 

Aman, 1s it poſſible 2 Pray tell me what you know? 

Ber. . 
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Ber. Don't preſs me then to name Names ; ; for that I have 


ſworn I won't do. 


Amay. Well | won LF byt let me know all ou can without 
Perjury. 

Ber. [l] let you know nough to provent any wife Woman's 
dying of the Pip';' and Thope you'll pluck up. your Spirits, and 


'ſhew upon occaſion, you can be as -good a Wite as the beſt of 


£m. 
Aman. Well, what a Womancan do I'll endeavour. 
' Berii'©, *a Woman can do a great deal, if once ſhe ſets her 


mind to it. Therefore pray don't ſtand trifling any longer, 


and teaſing your ſelf with this and that, 'and: your Love and 
your' Vert, arid F-ktrow 'not'Whar. - Bur reſolve ito hold up 
your Head, get a Tiptoe, and look over 'em all ; for tomy 
certain know ge your Husband is a Pickering cllewhere. 
Aman, You are ſure on't ? 
Ber. Poſitively ;-he feltinLove at the Play. 
Ama! Right, the veryame;. do you know the ugly thing? 
Ber.\Wes; 1 v herwall enough; but ſhe's no ſuch an 


-ugly thing neither. Ry 


Aman. ls ſhe vety handfome + 
Ber. Truly I thine ſos 
Aman. Hey ho: i 
Ber. What do you Sigh! fot low F 
_ Oh my Heart. 
B. afide, ] Only the pangs of Nature ; Ns in Labour of 
her 1:6ve; ' Heaven ſend her a quick Delivery, Fm fure ſhe has 


a good Midwife. 
Aman. I'm very itt, T muſt go to my Chamber. Dear Be- 
riurbia, C. | let e's moment. 


Ber. 
- Ste} Ty ee yoti ey brought toBud, Tit warrant you. 
[Exennt Attanda {taving pon Berinthia. 


SCENE, 
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SCENE, A Corry Ewe, 
Euter 7, ung Faſhion and Lory. 


7. Faſ (OO, heres our laheritance, Loxy, if-we.can but get in- 

to Poſſeſſion, But methioks the Seat of our Family 
looks like Noah's Ark, as if the chief part on't were defignkl 
for the Fowls of the Air, and the Beaſts of the Field.- - 

Lo. Pray, Sir, don't let your Head run upon the Orders of 
Building here ; get but the Heireſs, let: the Devil take the 
Houſe. ' 

7. Faſ. Get but the Houfe, let tlie Devil take the Heireſs, 
I'fay, at leaſt if the be as old jo 7 deſcribes her. 

But come-we have no time to { ander, - Knock at the Door, 
ory kuocks two'or three, times. 
What the: Devil have they Pt. x no Ears in this Houſe: 
_ __ br 
1 gad, Sir, this will prove e ſome Idchanced Eiltle; we 
ny have the Gyant. come out. and by with-his Qlub, and +: 
as. our Brains out. © | [Amecks again. 


From mai THT Doo! and Fa "L Ca al, 


Fray Ay, but Fino, words to.4 Bargain : Tummaz,. is; the - 
Blunderbus prigm 'd2. 

T. Faſ, Oons-give *m,gaod words, mae; we ſhall. be. ſhot 
here a Fortune-catching. .. 

Lo. 1gad, Sir,'] think y'are 1 in the: righr on'r., 
Ho, .Mr. What d'ye call 'um, 

Servant appears at the Window with. a Bludierbus 1. Wealy, 
Naw what's yare buſineſs 2 

7. Faſ. Nothing, Sir, but to wait upon Sir Turbely, with 
your leave. Sir Tunbel N wil, find 

Ser. To weat upon our Tanbely ? » Jo that's 
jaſt as Sir 7unbely pleaſes.. © * Gab 

r #1 Faſ. But will you do me the favour, Sis, " know whe- | 
the Sir Taunbely pleaſes or not > 


i C j a 11 


Ser. 


Ser. Why, look you, do you ſee, with good words much 
may be done. . ex oh go thy weas, and ask Sir 7a»belly if he 
pleaſes to be. waited upon. And do ſt hear. 

Call to Nurſe, that ſhe may lock up Miſs Hoyden before the 
Geats open. . 
T. Faf. D' ye hear that Lory ? 

Lo. Ay, Sir, I'm afraid we fhall find a'difficult Job on't. 

ny Heaven .that Old Rogue Coupler han't ſent us to fetch 


out of the Gunroom. | 
T. Faf. Vil warrant thee all will go well : See, the Door 


opens. - 


Enter Sir Tunbelly, with bs Servants Armd, with Guns, 
" Clubs, Pitchforks, Sythes, &c. 


' Teo. runuing behind his Maſter.) O Lord, O Lord, O Lord, 


Vr are both dad Men. | 

YT. Faf. Take heed, Fool, thy Fear will ruine us. 

Lo. .My Fear, Sir, :Sdeath, Sir, I fear nothing. 

Afide.) Wou'd 1 were well up to the Chin in a Horſe-Pond. 

T.Fuf” Si, ts I, if your Nath be Sr Tinbely Clam] 

 Z. Faf. Sir, 'tis I, if your Ee be Sir Zurpely Clumſey. 

Sir Tux. Sir, my Name is Sir Tunbely Clumſey, Whither you 
have any buſinefs, with me, or not. . So- you"ke Iam not a- 
fham'd of (my Name ;—nor my Face neither. 

F. Faf. Sir, you have no Cauſe, that 1 know of. 

Sir Tux. Sir, [if you have no cauſe neither, I deſire to know 
who you are; for till T know your Name, I ſhall not ask you 
to come into. my Hauſe ; and when I know your Name ; — 
tis fix to foar I'don't ask you neither. 

T. Faſ- giving him a. Letter.) Sir, 1 hope you'll find this 
Letter an Authentick Paſsporr. 

Sir Tav. Cod's my Liſe, 1 ask your Lordſhip's Pardon ten 
times. | 
To bis Servants.) Thane, ron in a-doors quickly : Get a Scotch 
"Coal Fire in the grear r ; ſet all the Turkey-work Chairs 
in their places 5 get the great Braſs Candleſticks out, and be fure 
Rick the Sock of Laurel run. 


5 


Turning 
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Turning to V. Faſ ] My Lord, I ask your Lordthip's pardon. 
To other Servants.) And do-you hear, magyay to Nurſe, bid 
her let Miſs ZZoyden looſe again, and if it was not ſhifring- 
day, let her put on a ckan Tucker quick, * +- [Akxrunt Ser- 

vants confuſedly. 
To Y. Faſ. ] I hope your Honour will excuſe the diſorder 
of my Family, we are not us'd to receive Men of your Lord- 
ſhip's great Quality every day ; pray where are your' Conthes, 
and Servants, my Lord: 
 T. Faf. Sir, that. 1 might give you-and your; fvir Daughter 
a proof how impatient I am to,be nearer a, kin 'to:you; 1 
left my Equipage to follow mo, and came away Poſt, with 
only one Servant. - | 
Sir Tur. Your Lordſhip does me too _—_ honour, it was 
your Perſon to too-much F I os 
teſt it was, but my Daughter ſhall rp 
what amends ſhe can ; and tho' 1 fay ir, chae ſhow aor fa 


it—— Foyden has Charms. PL I her 
to them, 1 am gat 


7. Faſ, Sir, am nota. ſta 
Common Fame has done her faſlice. 

Sir Twv. My Lord, Iam Common Fan's very: 
humble Servant. My Lord—my Gil's 
y my Lord ;. but this I muſt fay;for hee, wh: as 

ia Art, the bes by Natures. what the wants: in | CO 
ſhe has in Breediog,;.and what's in her Age, is made * 
good in her Conſtitution. So pray, my Lord, walk in 4 prey 
Y. Faſ. Sir, 1 wait upon you. Exeunt 


my Lord, walk in. 
Miſs Hoyden Sola, 


Sure never no hody was us'd as Fam. 11 know well enough 
what other- Girls do, for all they think: to make a Fool of 
me; It's well I have 's Husband a coming, or I cod. I'de Mar- 
ry the Baker, I wou'd ſo. No body can knock at the- 
but: preſently 1 muſt be lockt up, and here's the young rey- 
hound Bitch can run looſe about the houſe all day long ſhe 
can, 'tis very well. 
" | Nurſe 
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Nurſe withou?, opening the Door. 
Miſs Hoydes, Miſs, Miſs, Miſs ; Miſs Zoyden. 
- Enter Nurle. 


Miſs. Well, what do you make fuch a noiſe for, ha» What 
do you din a Bodies Ears for > Can't one be at quiet for you? 
Nurſe. What do I din your Ears for > here's one come will 
din your Ears for you. | 
Miſi. What care I who's come; I care not a Fig who comes; 
por who goes, as long as I muſt be lock'd up like the Ale- 


Nurſe. That, Miſs, is for fear you ſhou'd be drank, be- 
fore you are Ripe. 

Miſs. O. don't you trouble your head- about that, I'm as 
" Ripe as you, tho' not ſo Mellow. 

Nwſe. Very well ; now have 1 a good mind 'to lock you up 
again, and not let you ſee my Lord to Night. 

. Miſs. My Lord? Why is my Husband come ? 

Nurſe. Yes marry is-he, and a goodly Perſon too. 
Miſs bug- - O my dear Nurſe, forgive me this once, and- 
ging Nurſe. > Tilnever miſuſe you again 3 no, if I-do,- you ſhall 
' _ three thurps on the Back, and a great pinch-by the 

Nurſe. Ah the poor thing, ſee how it melts, it's as full of 
good Nature, -as an Egg's full of Meat. 

Miſs. Bur, my dear Narſe, don't lie now, is he come by 
your troth> ' 

Nurſe. Yes, by my truly, is he. 

Miſs. O Lord + IIl go put on my Lac'd Smock, tho' I'm 
whipt till the blood run down my heels for't. [£xit running. 

Narſe. .El--——the Lord ſuccour thee, how thou. art de- 


lighted. 
[Exit gfter her. 


B£nter 
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Frter Sir Tunbelly, aud Young Faſhion. A Servant 
with Wine. 


Sir T uu. My Lord, I am proud of the honour to fee your 
Lordſhip within my Doors ; and I humbly crave leaye to bid 
you wellcome, in a Cup of Sack Wine. 

T7. Faf. Sir, to your Daughters health. [ Drinks, 

Sir Tun. Ah poor Girl, ſhe'll be ſcar'd out of her wits on 
her Wedding Night ; for, honeſtly ſpeaking, ſhe does not 
know a Man from a Woman, but by -his Beard, and his 
Britches. 

T. Faſ. Sir, I don't doubt but ſhe has a Virtuous Education, 
which with the reſt of her Merit, mqkes me long to ſee her 
mine. I wiſh you wou'd diſpence with the Canonicai hour, 

and let it be this very Night. 
' $Sir Tun, O notſo ſon neither, that's ſhooting my Girl be- 
fore you bid her ſtand. No, give her fair warning, we'll 
Sign and Scal to Night, if you pleaſe; and this Day feven- 
night——let the Jade look to her Quarters. 

7. Faſ. This Day Sennight 2 Why, what do you take 
me for a Ghoſt, Sir 2 ' 

'Slife, Sir, I'm made of Fleſh and Blood, and Bones and Si- 
news, and can no more live a week without your Daughter— 
Than I can live a Month with her. [ Afde, 

Sir Tun, Oh, I'll warrant you my Hero, young Men are 
hot I know, but they don't -boyl over at that rate, neither, 
beſides, my Wenches Wedding Gown is not-come home yet. 

7. Faſ. O, no matter Sir, I'll take her in her ſhift. [ 4fide. 
A Pox of this Old Fellow, he'll delay the buſineſs *till my 
damn'd ſtar finds me out, and diſcovers me. 

To Sir Tun.] Pray, Sir, let it be done without Ceremony, 
twill ſave Money. 

Sir Tun. Money ? Save Money when Foyden's to be 
Married > Udſwoons Vil give my Wench a Wedding: Din- 
ner, tho' I go to graſs with the King of 4ſſyria for't ; and 
ſuch a Dinner it ſhall be, as is not to be Cook'd in the 
Poaching of an Egg. Therefore, my Noble Lerd, have a 

To 
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little Patience, we'll go and look over our Deeds ang S:t- 
tlements immediately ; and. as for your Bride, tho' you may 
be ſharp ſet before ſhe's quite. ready, Vil engage for my Girl, 
ſhe ſtays your ſtomach ar laſt. [Exeunt. 


End of the Third ACT. 


* 
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ACT IV. SCENE I. 
7 : Buter Miſs Hoyden, and Nurſe. t 


Nurſe. TELL Mis, how do you like your Husband 
that is. to: be:2 | 
Mifs. O Lord, Narſe, I'm fo overjoy'd, I can ſcarce con- 
tain mp kk —_— *' + © + 
. i, Nerſez ©buy you muſt have a care of being too fond, for 
now days, hate x Woman that loves 'em. 
Miſ. Love bim > why-do' you think I love him, Nurſe > 
ECod I wou'd not care if he were hang'd, ſo I were but once 
Married to him——No ——that which -pleaſes me, is to 
think whar work Fil make When I get to London; for when 
I-am a Wiſe and s Lady both Nurſe, I Cod: Fil flant it with 
, the beſk of 'em. ; ' 
Narfe,” Look; look, if his Honour be not coming again to 
You; now if 1 were ſure: you would behave your ſelf hand- 
ſomly, and not diſgrace methat have brought you up, I'd leave 
you alone þ 
Miſs. That's my beſt Nurſe, do as you wou'd be done by ; 
truſt us together this'once, and if I don't ſhew my Breeding 
fxom the £0 the foot of me, may 1 be twice Married, 
and die a Maid. | 
Nayſe. Well; this 'once I'il venture you, but if you diſpa- 
rage he— 
Miſs; Never fear, Fil ſhew him my parts I'll warrant him. 
| [Exit Nurſe. 


Sola. 
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Sola. Theſe O'd Women are ſo wiſe when they get a poor 


Girl jn their Clutches. but cer it be long, I ſhall know what's 
what, 2s well as the beit of Em. 


Bater Young Falhion. 


Y. P:{. Your Servant, Madam, I'm glad to find you alone, 
for I hive ſomething of importance to ſpeak to you about. 

Miſs. Sir, (my Lord, I meant,) you may ſpeak to me a- 
bout what you pleaſe, I ſhall give you a Civil Anſwer, 

7. Faſ. You give me fo obliging.2 -one, it encourages mz 
to tell you in few words, what I think both for yeur jar. - 
reſt, and mine. 

Your Father, I ſuppoſe you know, has reſfolv'd to make me 
happy in being your Husband, and I hope I may depend upon 
your Conſent, to perform what-.he defires, 

« Miſs. Sir, I never diſobey my Father in any thing, but 
eating of green Googsberries. | | 

7. Faſ. So good a Daughter muſt needs make an admirable 
Wife, Iam therefore impatient 'rill you are mine; and hope 
you, will ſo far conſider the violence of my Love, that you 
won't have the Cruelty to deferr my Happineſs, ſo long as 
your Father deſigns it. | 

Miſs. Pray, my Lord, how long is that 2 
_ T. Faſ. Madam, a thouſand year ——4a whole week. 

Miſs. A week why I ſhall be an old Woman by that 
time, ; 

T. Faſ: And I an old Man, which you'll find a greater mif- 
fortune than t'other. - 

Miſ. Why I thought 'twas to be to morrow morning, as 
ſoon as I was up; I'm ſure Narſe told me ſo. 

7. Faſ. And it ſhall be to morrow moraing ſtill, if you'll 
eonſent ? | 

Miſs, If Tl conſent? why I thought I was to obey you as 
my Husband ? 

7. Faſ. That's when we are Married, till then, I am to 


obey you, 
Mic. 
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Miſs. Why then if we are to take is by turns, it's the ſame 
thing, I'll obey you now, and whea we are Married, you 
ſhall obey me. 

T. Faſ. With all my heart, but I donvbt we muſt get 
Nurſe on our fide, or we {h31! hardly prevail with the 
Chaplaio, | 

Miſs. No more we ſhan't indeed, for he Loves her better 
than he loves his Palpit, and wou'd always be a Preaching to 
her by his good will. | ; 

7. Faſ. Why then my dear little Bedfellow, if you'll call 
her hither, we'll oy to perſwade her preſently. 

Miſs. © Lord, I can tell you a way hew to perſwade her 
to any thing. 

7. Faſ., How's that ? 

Miſs. Why tell her ſhe's a wholſom Comely Woman 
and give. her half a Crown. - 
7.-Faſ. Nay, if that will do, ſhe ſhall have half a ſcore 
of 'em. | 

Miſs. O Gemmini, for helf that, ſhe'd Marry you her 
ſelf; 1{} run and call her. [Exit Miſs, 


Toung Faſhion Solus. 


So, Matters go Twimmingly, this is a rare-Girl, T faith, I 
ſhall have a fine time on't with her at London ; I'm much 
miſtakeo, if ſhe dog'c prove a March Hare all thee year round ; 
what a ſcampring Chaſe will ſhe mzke on'r, when ſhe finds 
the whole Kennel of Beaux at her tail; hey to the Park, and 
the Play, and the Church, and the Devil ; ſhe'll ſhew 'em ſport 
Fil warrant 'em. But no matter, ſhe brings an Eſtate will 
afford me a ſeparate maintenance. 


Enter Mils, aud Nurſe. 


T. Fiſ. How do you do, good Miſtreſs Nurſe; I defir'd 
your young -Lady would give me leave to fee you, that 1! 
might thank you for your extraordinary Care and Condut 


2a her Ezucation ; pray accept of this (mall Acknowledgmenc 
for 
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for it at preſent, and depend upon my farther kindneſs, when 
I ſhall be that happy thing her Husband. | 

Nurſe aſide. ] Gold by makings, your Honour's goodnefs- ts 
too great; alas, all I can boaſt of is, I gave her pure good 
Milk, and fo your Honour wou'd have faid, an you had ſeen 
how the poor thing ſuckt it Eh God's Bleſſing on the 
ſweet face on't, how it us'd' to hang at this poor Tett, and 
ſuck and ſqueeze, and kick and ſprawl it wou'd, *cill the Belly 
on't was ſo full, it wou'd drop off like a-keech. 

[Miſs to: Nurſe, taking ber- angrily afide. 

Pray one word with you; prithee Nurſe don't ſtagd rip- 
ping up Old Stories, to make one aſham'd before one's Love ; 
do you think fuch a fine proper Gentleman as he, cares for a 
fiddlecome Tale of a draggle-tail'd Girl; if you have a mind 
to make him have a good Opinion of a Woman ; dor!'t tell 
him what one did then, tell him what one can do now. 

To 7. Faf. ] I hope your Honour will-excuſe my miſman- 
ners to whiſper before you, it was only to give ſome Orders 
about the Family. 

T. Faſ. O every thing, Madam, is to give way to Buſi- 
neſs; beſides, good: Houlſewifry is a very commendable Qua- 
lity in a young Lady. 

Miſs. Pray Sir, are the young Ladies good Houſe-wives at 
London Town, do-they darn their. own Linnen? 

T. Faſ. O no, they ſtudy how to ſpend Money, not to 
ſave it. 

Miſs. 1 Cod I don't know but that may be better ſport than 
tother, ha, Nurſe. 

os Faſ. Well, you ſhall have your Choice when you come- 
there. 

Miſs. Shall 1 > 
as I can. 

To Nurſe. ] His Honour defires you'll be fo kind, as to let 
us be Married to Morrow. 

Nurſe. To Morrow, my dear Madam? 

1: Faſ. Yes, to Morrow ſweet Nurſe ; privately ; young 
Folks you kfow are impatient, and Sir Twnbely wau'd make 
us ſtay a Week for a Wedding:Dinaer, Now all _—_ being 
| | ign'd, 


then by my troth Tl get there as faſt 
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Sign'd, and Seal'd, and Apreed, I fancy there cou'd be no 
great harm in practiſing a Scene or two of Matrumony in 
private, if it were only to give us the better aſlurance when 
we come to play it in publick . 

Nurſe. Nay, 1 muſt confeſs ſtoln pleaſures are ſweet, but 
if you ſhou'd be Married now, what will you do when Sir 
Tunbely calls for you ta be Wedd ? 

Miſs. Why then we'll be Marricd again. 

Nurſe. What, twice my Child ? 

Miſs: 1 Cod I don't care how often I'm Married, not I. 

T, Fa Pray Nurſe don't you be againſt your young Lady's 
good, ' for by this means ſhe'll have the pleaſure of two Wed- 
ding-Days. 

ot [{ Mits to Nurſe ſoftly. 
And of two Wedding-Nights too, Nurle. 
- Narſe, Well, I'm ſuch a tender hearted Fool, I find I can 
refuſe nothing ; ſo you ſhall &en follow your own In- 


ventjons. 
P; \_[ Afrde, 


Miſs. ſhall I > 
O Lord, I-cou'd leap over the Moon. 

1, Faſ. Dear Nurſe, this goodneſs of yours ſhan't go unre- 
warded.; but now you muſt imploy your power with Mr. BuZ 
the Chaplaio, that he may do vs his Friendly Office too, and 
then we ſhall all be bappy ; do you think you can prevail 
with-him ? | 

Nurſe. Prevail with him 2——or he ſhall never prevail with 
me, I can tell him that. 

Miſs. My Lord, ſhe has had him upon the hip this ſeven 


year. Be 

T, Faſ. V'm glad to hear it; however, to ſtrengthen your 
igtereſt ' with: hich,/ you may let him know I have ſeveral 
fat Livings in my Gift, and that the firſt that falls ſhall be in 
your difpglal..: - | | | 

Nurſe. Nay, then Vil make him Marry more Folks than one, 
Pll promiſe him. 

Aſs. Faith do Nurſe, make him Marry you too, I'm fure 
heU do'r for: afar Living, for be loves Eating, e than he 

| loves 
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loves his Bible; and I have often heard him fay, a fat Living 
was the beſt Meat in the World. 
Narſe. Ay, and ll make him commend the Sauce too, or 
Fil bring his Gown to a Caflock, I will fo, 
T. Fi/. Well Nurſe,whilſt you go and ſettle Matters with him, 
th:n your Lady and I will go take a walk in the Gardeo. 
Nurſe. Vil do your Honour's buſineſs in the catching up of 
a Garter. [ Exit Nurſe. 
[Giving her his hand, 
T, Faſ. Come, Madam, dare you venture your ſelt alone 


with me? 
Miſs. O dear, yes, Sir, I don't think you'll do any thing 
to me I need be afraid on. [ Exeunt. 


Fnter Amanda, 'a»d Berinthia. 


A SON G. 


I. 


Smile at Love, and all its Arts, 
The Charming Cynthia cryd; 
Take heed, for Love has Piercing Darts 
A wonnded Swain Replyd. 
Once free and bleſt as you are now, 
T trifl d with his Charms, 
T pointed at his Little Bow, 
And ſported with his Arms : 
"Till urgd too far, Revenge he crys, 
A Fatal Shaft he drew, 
It took.its paſſage thro your Eyes, 
And to my Heart it flew. 
K Hr. 


2 
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To. tear it . thence, IT try d in vain, 
To ſtrive, T quickly found, 

Was only to encreaſe the Pain, 
And to enlarge the Wound. . 

Ab ! much too well I fear you know 
What pain Im to endure, 

Since what your Eyes alone could do, 
'Your Heart alone can Cure. 

And that (grant Heaven TI may miſtake ) 
I doubt is doomd to bear 

A Burthen for another's ſake, 
Who ill Rewards. its Care. 


Am. Well, now Bcrinthia I'm at leiſure to hear what *(was 
you had to ſay to me. | 

Ber. What I had to ſay, was only to Eccho the ſighs and 
groans of a dying Lover... (BY 1.4 01 
Bam Phu, will you never-leazn' to ;talk-igearneſt;'of any 
thing > | NS. 
Ser. Why this ſhall'be in earneſt, if you pleaſe; for my 
part, I only tell you matter of - fa&,' you may take it which | 
way you like beſt, but if, you'lt, folow.. the > make of the 
Town, you'll take it both waysg..for when, a; Man offers 
himſelf-to one of them, firſt ſhe takgs, bia-in.j:ſt, ang, then 
ſhe takes him in earneſt. a: ade £5 

Am. I'm ſure there's ſo much\jeſt and carmeft * in what you 
fay to me, I ſcarce know: how: toitake) it ; (bur I. think. you 
have bewitched me, for I don't find-it poſſible to be angry 
with you, ſay what you will... _ 

Ber. I'm very glad to hear it, for-1 have 'nq mind to, quar- 
re] with you, for more Reaſonsthan I'll brag of ; bur quar- 

; rel 
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rel or not, ſmile or frown, I muſt tell you what I have uf- 
fer'd upon your account. 

Ber. upon my account? 

Ber. Yes, upon yours; I have been forc'd to fit ſtill and 
hear you commended for two hours together, without ons 
Compliment to my ſelf; now don't you think a Woman had 
a bleſſed time of that ? 

' Am. Alas! I ſhow'd have been unconcern'd at it, I never 
knew where the pleaſure lay of being prais'd by the Men ; 
but pray who was this that commended me fo 2? 
Ber. One you have a mortal averſion to, Mr. Worthy, he 
us'd. you like a Text, he took you all to pieces, bur ſpoke ſo 
Learnedly upon every Point, one might fee the Spirit of the 
Church was in him; if you are'a Woman, you'd bave been 
in an Extafie to have hear'd how feelingly he handled your 
Hair, your Eyes, your Noſe, your Moth, your Teeth, your 
Tongue, your Chin, your Neck, and fo forth. Thus he 
Preach'd for an hour,, byt when he came to uſe an Applica- 
tion, he abſery'd thar' all theſe without a Gallant were' no- 
thing—— Now coofider of what has been faid, and Heaven 
give you grace to pur it in praQtice. 

Am. Als! Berinthia, did I incline to a Gallant, (which 
you knw I ds not) do you think a Man fo nice. as he, 
cou'd. have the leaft concern for ſuch a plain unpoliſht thing as 
I am? it is impoſſible ! | : 

Ber. Now bave you a great mind to put me vpon commend- 
10g you. ; 

Am. Indeed that was not my deſign. 

Ber. Nay, if it were, it's all one, for I won't do'c, Pl 
leave that to your Looking-glaſs. But to ſhew you -I have 
ſome good Nature left, I'll commend him, and may be that 
may do as well. 

Am. You have a great mind to perſwade me Iam in Love , 
- with him. | 

Ber. 1 have a great mind to perſwade you, you don't knaw 
what you are in love with. | ; 

Am. I am fure 1 am not in love with him; nor never hall 

K 2 te, 
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be, ſo kt that paſs; but you were ſaying ſomething you 
wou'd commend him for. | 
Ber. O you'd be glad to hear. a good CharaQter of him 
however, | 
Am. Pha. | \ 
B:rr. Pſha, —Well *tis a fooliſh undertaking for Women in 
theſe kind of Matters, to pretend to deceive one another — 
have not [| been bred a Woman as well as you ? 
Am, What then? 
Ber. Why then [ underſtand my Trade fo well, that when 
ever l am told. of a Man. T-like, I cry pſha; but that I 
may ſpare you the pains of putting me a ſecond time in mind 
to commend him, I'll proceed, and give you this account 
of him ; that though tis poſſible he may have had Women 
with as good faces as.your\Lidyſhip's (no diſcredit to it nei- 
ther) yet you muſt know your.cautious Behaviour, with that 
rve in your ano, haygpota him his Death's wound ; 
he mortally hates a Coquett, | he ſays *tis, impoſſj>leto Love 
where we cannot eſteem; and that no Woman can-be eſteem'd 
by a Man who has ſenſe, if ſhe makes her'ſelf cheap in the , 
eye of a Fool." That Pride to a Woman, is as neceſſary as 
Humility to « Divine ; and that far fetch'd, and dear bought, 
is meat for Gentlemen, as well as for Ladies——in ſhort, that 
eyery Woman who has Beauty, may ſet a price upon her ſelf, 
and that by under-ſelling the Market, ,they ruine the Trade. 
This is his DoQtrine, how do you like it ? | 
Am, So well, that fince I never intend to have a Gallant 
for my ſelf, if | were to recommend one to a Friend, he 
ſhou'd be the Man. | 


Enter Worthy. 


Blefs me! he's here, pray Heaven he did not hear me. 

Ber. If he did, it won't hurt your Reputation ; your 
thoughts are as ſafe in his Heart, as in your own. 

Wor. 1 venture in at an unſeaſonable time of Night, Ladys ; 
I hope if 'm troubleſom, you'll uſe the ſame freedom in turn» 
ing me out again. 


Am. 


Virtue nu Dange#: 7 

Am. | believe it:can't be'late; for Mr. Lovelace is not come 
home yet, and he uſually keeps good hours. 

Wor. Madam, I'm afraid he'll tranſgrels « litile to Night, 
for he. told me about half an: hour ago, he was going, to Sup 
with ſome Company, he doubted ' would keep him out 'ill 
three or four a Clock in the: morning, and deſir'd I wou'd 
let my Servant acquaint you with it, that you might not cx- 
 pe& him; bus my Fellow's 'a Blunder-head,. fo left he ſhou'd 
make ſome miſtake, I thought it my duty to deliver the 
meſſage my ſelf. 

: Am. I'm very forry.he ſhou'd give you. that trouble, Sir, 
U_— ad) 

Ber. But fince he has, will you-give me leave, - Madam, to 
keep bim to play at Ombre with us? 

Am. Couſin, you know you command my Houſe. 

Wor. to Ber.] And, Madam, you know you command me, 
tho' I'm a very wretched Gameſter. " 

Ber. Q you play well enough to loſe your Maney, and 
that's all the Lady's require, fo without any more Ceremony, 
let us gointo the next Roum, and call for the Cards. 

Am. With all my heart. [Exit Wor. leading Am: 

Ber. ſola.) Well, how this Buſineſs will end, Heaven 
knows ; but ſhe ſeems to me to be in as fair a way—as a Boy 


is to be a Rogue, wheri he's put Clerk to an Attorney. 
_ * [ Exit Berinthia. 


SCENE Berinthia's Chamber. 
Enter Lovelace cautionfly in the dark. 


Lov. So, thus far all's well, I'm got into her Bed-Chamber, 
and I think no body has perceiv'd me ſteal into the Houſe; my 
Wife don't expe& me home *cill four' a Clock, fo if Berinthia 
comes to Bed by Eleven, i ſhall have a Chaſe of five hours ; 
let me ſee, where ſhall I hide my felf? under her Bed? No; 
we ſhall have her Maid ſearchiog there for ſomething or other, 
her Cloſer's a better place, and 1 have a Maſter Key will open 

it 
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it, Fit e'ca in there, and:attack her juſt when ſhe comes to 
her Prayers, that's the moſt likely to prove her Critical Mi- 
nute; for-then the Devil will be there to aſliſt me. 

[ He opens the Cloſet, goes in, and ſhats the door after bim. 


Enter Berinthia with a Candle in. her Hand. 


Ber. Well, ſure I am the beſt Natur'd Woman in the World, 
T that love Cards ſo:well (there is but one thing upon Earth I 
love beiter,) have pretended Letters to write, to-give-my 
Friends———2 Tate 4 Tate zhowever, I'm innocent, for Picquet 
is the Game I ſet 'em to; at her own peril be it, ifche-ven- 
tures to-play. with him at/any other. Bat now what ſhall 7 
© do with my ſelf, I don't know how,jin the world -to:paſs my 
time, wou'd Lovelace were here to badiner- a little; well, he's 
a Charming Fellow, 1 don't wonder his. Wife's ſofond of him ; 
- what if I ſhou'd fit down" and<hink of him?till I fall! aſleep, 
and. drezm ofthe Lord knows 'what ; O but then if I. fliou'd 
dream we were Married, I ſhou'd be frightned'vit of m 
Wits. Ee 2 | [Seeing a Book. 
Whar's this Book 2 I think I had beſt go Read. O Splenarique ! 
it's a Sermon ; well, Þll go into my Cloſet, and Read! the 
Plotting-Siſters. >. 
[Sbe opens the Cloſet, ſees Lovelace, and ſbrieks out. 
O Lord, a Ghoſt, a Ghoſt, a Ghoſt, a Ghoſt. 


Enter Lovelace ranving to her. 


Tov, Peace, my Dear, it's no Ghoſt, take it in your Arms, 
you'll find 'tis worth a hundred of *em. . 
Ber. Run inagain, here's ſome body coming. 


Enter her Maid. 


Maid. Lord, Madam, what's the matter 2 

Ber. O Heav'ns / I'm almoſt frighted out of my wits, - I 
thought verily I had ſeen. a Ghoſt, and 'twas nothing but the 
white Curcain,with a black Hood pinn'd up againſt it; you may 
þ2 gone again, I am the fearful'ſt Fool. Exit 
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Exit Maid, Re-enter Lovelace. 


Lov. Is the Coaſt clear ? 

Ber. The Coaſt clear ! I ſuppoſe, you areclear, you'd ne- 
ver play ſuch a trick as this eſe. , | 

Lov. Imvery well pleasd with my trick thus far, and 
ſhall be ſo *till I have. play'd ir out, it it bYat your fault; 
where's my Wife ? 

Ber. At. Cards, 

Lov. 'With whom ? 

Ber, With Worthy. 

Lov. Then we are ſafe enough. 

Ber, Are you fo? ſome Husbagnds wou'd be of another 
mind, it he were at Cards with their Wives. 

Lov. And they'd be in the right on't too. But I dare truſt 
mine—Befides, I know: he's in Love in another place, and he's 
not one of thoſe. who Coutt half a dozen at a time. . 

Ber. Nay, the truth on is, you'd pity him-if you ſaw how 
unealie he 1s at being engag'd with us,. but *rwas my malice, 
I fancy*d he was.to meet his Miſtreſs ſomewhere elle, ſo did 
it to have the pleaſure of ſeeing him fret. 

Lov, What ſays Amands to my ſtaying abroad ſo late? 

Ber. Why ſhe's as.much out' of humour as he,. I believe 
they wiſk one anotherat the Devil. | 

Lav, Then Fav afraid they?*ll quarrel at Play, and ſoon 
throw up the Cardsz , [Offering to pull her into: the Cloſer. 
Therefore: my Dear Charming Angel, let us'make a good uſe 
of our time. . 

Ber. Heavens, what do you mean ? 

Lov. Pray. what.do.you-think Lmcan ? 

Bey. IT don't know. 

Lov. VIL ſhew: you. 

Ber. You may as well tell me; 

Lov. No, that wou'd make you bluſh: worſe than Cothes, 

Ber. Why, do you intend to make me: bluſh? 

Lov., Faith Leam't tell that, but if I doy--it ſhall be in thee! 
dark. [ Palling' mn 

er... 


Ber. O Heavens ! I-wou'd nor be in the Dark with you 
for all the World. . 

Lov, Til try that. [Puts cut the Candles. 

Ber. O Lord ! are you mad, what ſhall I do tor Light ? 

Lov. Yow'll do as well. without it. | 

Ber. Why, one can'c find a Chair to fit down ? 

' Lov. Come into the Cloſer, Madam, there's Moon-ſhine 


upon the Couch. 
Ber. Nay, never pull, for I will not go. 
Lov. Then vou muſt be carryed. [Carrying her. 
Ber. Help, help, I'm Raviſh'd, ruin'd, undone.  O Lord, 
I ſhall hever beable to bear it. [Vety ſofth. 


SCEN E Sir Tunbelly's Houle. 


Exter Miſs Hoyden, Narſe, Y.' Faſhion, and Bull. 


\ 


T. Faſh. This quick diſpatch of yours, Mr. Ball, I take fo 
kindly, ir{hall:give you a- claim ro my Favour as long as I 
live, | do aſſure you, | 

Miſs. And to mine too, I promiſe you. 

Ball, I moſt humbly thank your. Honours, and I hope, 
ſince it has been my Lotr, to join you 4n the Holy Bands of 
Wedlock, = will ſo well:Culltivate the-Soil; which I have 
crav'd a Bleſſing on, . That your 'Children'may ſwarm a- 
bout you, like Bees about a Honey Comb. 

Miſs. 1-Cod with all my "Heart, the more. the merrier, I 
ſay; ha, Nurſe ? 


Enter Lory taking his Maſter haſtily afide. 


Lory. One word with you for Heaven's ſake. 

T. Fiſh. What the Devil's the matter ? 

Lory. Sir, your Fortune's ruin'd ; and I don't think your 
Life's worth a quarter of an Hours Purchaſe: Yonder's your 
Brother arriv*d with two Coaches and fix Horſes, Twenty 
Footmen and Pages, a Coat worth Fourſcore Pound, and 


a 


_- 


Fargue. in, Dlhger, __ 


a Perriwig down to lus Knees, {o judge what will become of 
your Lady's Heart, - ' 

7. Fiſh. Death and Puryes, 'tis impoſſible. 

Lo, Fiends and Spettres, Sir, *tis true. 

T. Faſb. Is he in the Houſe. yet ? 

Lo. No, they are Capitulating with-lum at the Gate ; the 
Porter tells him, he's come: to run away. with Miſs \ Hopilen, 
and has Cock'd the Blunderbuſs at him; your:Brothee Swears 
Gad Damme, they are a: parcel of Clawns, ——— 


__ endeth break 0 ry _— —_— bave ord 

or Sir Taabelly, {0:1 doubt all. wall come out Vs 'Sir 

ripe hotgol oak CT dy Dre be realy. Frp 
- a lietle, ara vn? 

Ce RT in hays bur. don'r- 

we ſhall be too hard for. ths merephnmn > 


hog 262th Gare, (not knowing 1 . was come NE TRIN ) 
_ Fry Name upon him,in hopes torun away Cory 
Brazan-fac'd Varlet, it Us well we" "ax" 
EE - ——————_—— =: 
Tv £1 "1 NE\ enough: Prichee, o Doftor, 
pc | _ Ton {OS I 


run to vip'T 
[Exit Bull. 


buf. Nov k % a I wow't be lock'd up any more. I'm 
Marry? 
d L. Fob. Yes, pray my Dear do, *till, we have ſeiz'd this 
alcal, | 
Miſs. Nay, if you pray me, Pll;do any thiog. 
[Exeunt Miſs and Noth. 
Fe Fab. O! Yhre's Sir Turbelly comang.. [ts Lo. ] Hark yoo, 
Sirrah, "things: are better than you imagine; the Wedding's over. 
Lo. The Deyihit 1s, Sir. 
> Faſb. Not a word, all's ſafe : But.Sir Tanbel( don't know 
it, nor muſt not yet; 2 I am reſolv'd to brazen the Buſineſs 
\ _ out, and have t e Pleaſure of turnin the Impoſtor upon his 
Lordſhip,whiech I believe may eaſily - L Emer 
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Enter Sir Tunbelly, Chap. and Servants Arw'd. 


T.Faſb. Did you ever hear,Sir,of ſoimpudentan unddrtaking ? 
Sir Tun. Never, by the Maſs, but we'll tickle him Pll war- 


rant him. 9%. BET 


\L. Feſh...T  ecll-ne, Sl, he has's” x man People 
with  poatike gervants. pres f 


Sir Fan. Ay, ay, Rogues, enough ; but III ſoon raiſe the 
Poſſeupon eres KS, 
« Sig,.If you'll rake my advice, we'll (BOX nc 


"x0, wor ded ny k is, he knows fidthing of 


\ parwncrrneey {d.if you prerend 'to reveive” him ci- 

riyre fone: _— Suſpiciqn ; and as ſoon as he is with- 
Ns Gate, well whip up the. Draw-bridge upon- his Back, 
let fly. the Bluaderb wap his Crew, and fo commit 


hope Genbe Lordſhip 'i Parſon)! El 

your: iow enious an 

* 7, kth Nemo fr ——_ = kite of ower woven 
Fg no, fireovertheir:Hea to fright” P 
” carry Negknogt ſcours when the s a Priſner, 


Sir Tam, bj ng, 6 pra my Bo ectadior your Cunge 
be great ———for your Daggers b ra , 


'S © E. 'N: 4B, the Gate. 
Eavey: Lord Foppingroi abd Folavers, 


L; Fop. A Paxof theſe Bumikinly People, wilt 
Gate, or do they deſire I ond grow at their Meg ike 


a Willow? fzothe PorterF Hey, capa: oe) Prithee do me 


the Favour, inas'few words as thou canſt figd to expreſs. thy 


ſif, to tell mie whether thy Maſter will 
Emay turn about my Coach'and be' fag 


Por. Here's my Maſter himſelf now af hand ; he's of 085 
kei give 500 bis, Anſwes. * ahh 


me or nar, that 


66 Foter 


. % 
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Virtue in Danger. 77 
Enter Sir Tunbelly, and Servants. 


Sir Tun. ' My moſt noble; Lord, 'I crave your Pardon, for 
making your Horour: wait ſo long, but my Orders to my Ser- 
vants have been'to-adinit no -body; - without my knowledge ; 
for fear 'of fome-attempt-upor' my Daughter, the Times be- 
ing full of Plots and Roguery. 

L. Fop. Much Caution, I muſt confefs,. is a ſign-of great 
Wiſdom : But ſtop my Vitals, I-have got aCold enough 
to deſtroy a Porter, —_—he he) v1 iT 

Sir Tan, 1 am very ſorry fort, : indeed; 1my:-Lord ; but 
if your Lordſhip pleaſe to walk in, we'll-help:you to ſome 
Brown 'Sugar-Candy.- My Lord, 'Pl ſhew you. the way. 

L. Fop. Sir, I follow you with Pleafbre. [Exeunt. 


- I! T7 127 
[4s Lord Foppington's Servants! go t0/ follow him in, 
they clap the Door againſt La VNetrole.} 

Seruants withis,” Nay, bold :you me there, Sir. 
La Ver. Jernie die, Lb veut dire ca ? 
Sir Tan. within ——o— Fire, Porter. . - | 
Porter Fires, —>— Have among ye, my Maſters. 
La Y*#. Ah Je ſuis inort=—e.-[\-'. [The Servants all run off. 
Port. Not one Souldier left, by the Mals. | 


- SCENE Changes to the Hall. 


- Enter Sir Tunbell , the Chaplain and Yervatts, with Lord 
-* 1 *, © Poppington Diſern'd, ci, 


» v4 focus Dey fY og ins, 14 
Sir Ten, Come, bring him alorig, bring him along. 
L. Fop. What the Pax do you mean, Gentlemen, is it 
Fair time, that you are all drunk _betore Dinner ?, | 
Sir Tan. . Drunk, Sirralfi? here's an  Impudent Rogue 
4 4 ET: L"2 for 


* « 
” 
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for 7ou ; Drunk or Sober, Bully, Pm a Juſtice of the Peace, 
and know how to deal-with Strolets. 

L. Fop. Strolers | 

Sir Tax. Ay, Strolexs!; come give an' account of your ſelf, 
what's your"Name, where do.you live ? Do. 08 Pay pay Scott 
2nd' her "4 Areyou a Williemise, or a: Jacohite © Come. 

L. Fep. 2 ,why-doſt thou ask ix me {0 _ impertinent 
—_—— 


To T ou are for joking with ty: Licu- 

a bow: to' deal with” you : - Here, draw 
a « Wartans key him unmediately. 

"A pan 1a OG "Wis; De thay would'it 

_ a —_ \ ty 

Sir Tan, 1 wou'd be at you, Sirr if my Hands were 
not ty'd ava Magi) od wal e + 19a 
beat your Teeth-down Fyaur: 
L. Fop. And why; would'M: ch fl. tap! 
rate ?. - LIT SOUOOOTE evft —— 

Sir" Tm: For: Four deſge-torhd me my” Iwughter, 
Villas. . Ho WII 20 39H and 
L. Fop. Rab thee of thy ughter —— Now dol > 


in py ED ETEE aBal, hat all t 
TI OO TIER 
urpriſc to waken by an and inſtead of the 
EET AIT of, ay Naſty: C : "Jultice,. find 
my TI perhaps, ..* the; Arms: of a: Woman of Qua- 
lity. [To Sir Tun.] Prithee, Old Father, wilt thou 
give me leave to ask, thee ,one ion?" 
Sir Ton, I cat tell whether I will or hot, et 1 know 
whiat it. iS. . 
--— Lk Why, theri'it is, whether thou-didft not. write to 
7, Lord” Foppingten 'to corris down and Marry 'thy Daugh- 


Sir Tan 


—_— that 


Virtue iv Danger. _: 
Sir Tun. Yes Marry didT;. and my Lord Foppingtos is 
come down, and ſhall Marry my. Daughter"before fhe's a 
ws y older, thy Hand, d d, 
L. Fop. Now give me ear Dad, I thou 
we ſhoukt Merl one wy Rok at laſt, \< 

Sir Tup. 'T his Fellow's mad——— here, bind him Hand 

and Foot. '[ bind hins down. 
 _ LL, Fop. Nay, prithee, Knight, leave ooling, thy Jeaſt 
begins to grow dull. 

Sir Tan.. Bind him, I ſay, he's mad ——— Bread and 
Water, a Dark Room and a Whip, may bring. him-to his 
yo _—_— 

- Afide:] I Gad, If I don't waken quickly, by all 
1 on 7-4 this is like to prove one of the moſt iter Bren 
Dreams that everl dreamt in my Life. 


Enter Miſs and Nurſe, [Miſs going ap to him] 


Mifs. Is (this i& that woidld have run away 'with me ? 
fough, how he _ of, Sweets: Pray, TRAGY let. him be 
be CA6] Thi ruſt demy Wis by her 

L is m my W1 r atural 
Liblanielo re ele l T; 

Miſs. Pray, Father, what do you inend_ to do with 
him, hang him ? * 

Sir Tun. 'That, at leaſt, Child, | 5 

Pay her antics v2; 0d"#hcd for ham oc: 

Lb. [5 Madam la Gouvernante, I preſume ; hi- 
to me, to be one of the moſt extracrdi- 
worn 5 Fine har 'ever of _ -tacch'd into. 

Sir Tuan.. Whar $ become of my Lord, Daughter ! 7 

Miſs. He's: juft' coming, Sir. 

. L. Fop. [Hfde.}, My | Lord = What docs he ita 
by that, now ! 


% 


Enter 


Enter Toung Faſhion, -and Lory. 


[Seeing hims.], Stap my Vitals. Tam,. now the Dreams out. 

7. Faſþ. Is this the Fellow, Sir, that defign'd to trick me 
of your Daughter? | 

Sir. Tar. I his: is'he, my Lord, how do you like him? Is 
not-he a/pretty Fellow to get a Fortune ? 

7. Faſh. 1 find by his Dreſs, he thought your Daughter 
_n”” w_ taken” with a Beau. 


ni ' Is this, a Beau? let me ſee him 
2m 'I i-v% Beau's no ſuch 'an ugly thing Lv 


Y. Faſb: 1 'gad, ſhell be, in love with him 'prefently,; D 11 


een have him ſent away to Goal. 

[To L. Feſb.] Sir, tho? your undertaking ſhews you axe 
a Perſon of no extraordinary Modeſty, I ſuppoſe you han” t 
Confidence enough to expet much Favour fram me ? 

L. Fop. Strike me dumb, Te. thou-art a very impudent 
Fellow. 

Narſ., Look, if the. Varlet has, not the Frontery to call -his 


Lordſhip 'Thomas... 
I_ is, he would frign himſelf” Mad, to 


Ball. 'T 
4) Th That muſt be, the Clnplain, by his Un- 


Wn 
(EF. (46) Th 
_ m__— Corne, mari War ay writ ? 


Chr. Yes, Sir. 
Sir Tang Giye -me the Pen, Pl bo. it———S0, now Con- 
table; -awey with him 


i: :b« Fog; :Hold-one, MOMENT ——o—— , Gentlemen; m 
be Lord Rqungin's (hall. I; beg .one W ed, with your Lord- 
IP * 


Norſe O ho, it's m Lord with A] now ; ſee how Af- 
fliftions' will hunble Folks, | 

Miſs. Pray, my Lord, don't let him whiſper too cloſe, leſt 
he bite your Ear off. 

L. Fop..I am not altogether ſo Hungry, as your Lady- 
ſhip, is pleas'd to imagine. 


To 


b 
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[To T. Faſh.] Look you, Tam, I am ſenſible I have not been 
ſo kind to you as I vught, bur EF hope you'll forget what's 
paſt, and accept of the Five Thouſand Pounds I offer ; 
_ may*ſt live in extream Splendour with it 3. ftap 'my 
Vitals. 3; | 

T. Faſb.It's a much eafier matter to-prevent a Diſeaſe than 
to Cure it ; a quarter of that Sur: would have ſecur'd your 
Miſtreſs; twice as much wort redeem her. [Leaving him. 

Sir Tan, Well, whac ſays he ? * | 

T. LP. Only. the Raſcal offter'd me aBribe.to-Jet him go. 

Sir Tun. Ay, he ſhall go with a' Pox 'to him: Lead" on, 
Conſtable; © - aa STE 25:43 17071 < 

L. Faſh. One word more, and T have done; + 

Sir Tun. Before” Gad, thou art an impudeat .Fellow, to 
trouble the Court- at' this Rate; after thou art Condemn'd ; 
but ſpeak once for all. et} 

L. Fop. Why then once for all, I have at laſt luckily call'd 
co mind, that there is'a Gentleman of this Country, who, 
I believe cannot live far from this place; (if he were - here) 
would fatisfie you. T am Novelty, Baron of Foppington, with 
Five Thou Pounds a Year, and that Fellow. there, a 
Raſcal'not worth a Groar. bas 

Sir Tan, Very well ; now who i this honeſt Gentleman 
you-are ſo well acquainted with. {To L. Feſb.) Come, Sir, 
we ſhall hamper bim. © £1 

L. Fop. *Tis Sir 'Johw Friendh.” - 7 

Sir T#n. So; he lives within half a Mile, and eame dow 
into the Country but-laſt ' Night; this bold-fac'd Fellow 
. thought he had been at Loxaon-ititl, andiſo.quoteUhim ;-now 

we ſhall difplay him m his Colours : Pl} ſend tor./Sir Fob» 
immediately : Here, Fellow,” away preſently, and deſire 
my Neighbour he'll do- me the favaur''to Rtep,over, upon 
an extraordinary occaſion ; and in the mean while you had 
beſt ſecure this Sharper inthe Gate- Howe. | 

Coxſt. An't pleaſe your Worſhip, he may chance to give 
us the flip thence : If I were worthy to advile, I thiok the 
Dog-kennel's a furer place. 


Sr Tan. With all my Heart, any where. 
| ls £. Farr 
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L. Fop. Nay, for Heaven's ſake, Sir, do me the fa- 
vour to put me in a clean Room, that I mayn't daub my 
Cloaths. - | 
Sir Tan. O when you have Married my Daughter, her 
Eſtate will afford you new rh piper _ 
L. Fop. A Dirty Countr ice, is a_barbarous Magi- ' 
rats rap my " "4.7 | | 
=o [Exit. Conftable with Lord Foppington. 
T. Faſb. {Afide.] I gad, I muſt prevent-this Knight's 
coming, or the” Houſe will grow ſoon too hot to hold me. 
' [To Sir Tam.] Sir, I fancy *tis. not worth while to trouble 
Sir John upon this impertinent Fellow's deſire: 1'l nd and 
cau the Meſſenger back. .. x : | 
Sir Tux. Nay,.with all my heart ; for to be ſure he thougnt 
he ——_ enough: off; or the ' Rogize wou'd never have 
nam'd him. | 


Enter Seryant, 


Ser. Sir, I met Sir Jobs juſt-lighting, at the Gate, he's 

come to wilt u Fs | 
' Sir Tan. Nay, then-it happens as one cou'd wiſh. 

YT. Faſb. {Afiae. } The Devi} it does: Lory, you-ſcee how 
things are, here' wal be a. diſcovery: preſently, and we ſhall 
have our Brains beat out ; for my Brother., will be ſure to 
Swear he don't know me, therefore rum-iato the Stable, take 
the two firſt Horſes you can light on; PI! flip out at the 
Back Door, and we'll away immediately. | 
' © Lor. What; andileave. your Lady, Sir? .; _ 

YT. Faſb; There's no Danger in. that, as long as I, have 
taken Poſſeſſion, I ſhall know how to treat with %em well 
"enough, if once I am out of their Reach : Away, P11 ſteal 


after thee. | 


{Exit Lory, his Maſter follows him out at one 
Door, as Sir John enters at *other. 


Enter 
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| Enter Sir John. 


Sir Tun. Sir John, you are the welcom'ſt Man alive, I had 
juſt ſent a Meffenger to deſire you'd ſtep over, upon a very ex- 
traordinary occaſion we are all in Arms here. 

Sir John. How fo ? 

Sir Twn. Why you muſt know -2 finical fort of a 
tawdry Fellow here (I don't know who the Devil he is, not I) 
hearing I ſuppoſe, that the Match was concluded berween my 
Lord Foppington, and my Girl Hoyden, comes impudently to 
the Gate, with « whole pack of Rogues in Liveries, and wou'd 
have paſt upon me for his Lordſhip; but what does [> I 
comes up to him boldly at the head of his Guards, takes him 
by the throat, ſtrikes up his heels, binds him hand-and foor, 
diſpatches a Warrant, and Commits him Prifoner_ to: the 
 Dog-kennel. - E4-he 

Sir Jo. So, but how do ybu&know but this was my Lord? 
for I was told he ſet out from-Londen the Day before me,with a 
very fine Retinue, -and intended to come direAaly hither. 

Y Sir Tun. Why now to ſhew you how many Lyes People 
raiſe in that damn'd Town, he came two Nights apc | 
with only one Servant, and-is now. in the Houſe *me, 
but you don't know the Cream of the Jeſt yet; this ſame Rogue 
(that lies yonder neck and Heels among the -Hounds) tkink- 
ing you were out of the Country, quotes you for his Acquaint- 
ance, and ſaid if yon were here, you'd juſtifie him tobe Lord 
| Foppington, and I know not what: - ] 

Sir Jo. Pray will you let me ſee him? | 

Sir Tun. Ay, that you ſhall preſently ——here, fetch the 
Priſoner. [ Exit Servant. 
Sir Jo. I with there be'nt ſome miſtake in this buſineſs, 
where's my Lord, I know, him very wellz + 

Sir Tun, He was here juſt now; fee for him, Door, tell him : 
Sir Jobs is here to wait upon him. [Exit Chaplain. 

Sir Jo. 1 hope, Sir Tundelly,the young Lady is not Married yet. 

Sir Twe. No, things won't be ready this week,. but why do 
you ſay you hope the is not Married 2? 

M 


» 


Sir 
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Sir Fo. Some fooliſh fancies only, perhaps I'm m iſtaken. 


Re-enter Chaplain. 


BuB. Sir, his Lordſhip is juſt Rid out to take the air. 

Sir Tun. To take the air ! is that his Lodo Breeding to go 
take the air, when Gentlemen come to viſit him? - 
Sir Jo. 'Tis poſſible he might want ir, he might not be well, 
ſome ſudden qualm perhaps. . 


Enter Conſtable, &c. with Lord F oppington. 


L. Fep. Stap my Vitals, I'll have fatisfaQtion. 

Sir John running to bim.] My dear Lord Foppimgton. 

L..Fop. Dear Friendly thou art come in the Critical Minute, 
ſtrike me dumb. | 

Sir Fo. Why, I little thought I ſhou'd have found you in 
Fetters. ». 

L. Fep. Why truly the World-muſt do me the juſtice to 
confezs I do uſe to appear a little more degage ; but this Old 
Gentleman, not liking the freedom of my air, has been pleas'd 
to Skewer down my- Arms like a Rabbit. 
© Sir Tex. Is it then poſlible that this ſhou'd be the true Lord 
Foppington at laſt 2 | 

. L. Fop. Why what do youlſee in his face to make you doubt 
of it 2. Sir, without preſuming to- have any extraordinary O- 
pinion of my Figure, give me leave to tell you, if you had 
ſeen as many Lords as | have done, you wou'd not think it 
impoſſible a Perſon of a worſe Taille than mine, might be a 
modern Man of Quaiity. | 

Sir Tun. Unbind him, Slaves: my Lord, I'm ſtruck dumb, 
I can only beg pardon by Signs, but if a Sacrifice wilt ap- 
peaſe you, you ſhall have it? here, purſue this Tartar, bring 
him back——Away, I fay, a Dog-oons—1'll cut off bis Ears, 
and his Tail, V1! draw-outall his Teeth, pull his Skin over his 
Head —and—and what ſhall I do more 2 | 
. Sir Jo. He does indeed deſerve to be made an Example of, 

L. Fep. He does deſerve to be Chartre, tap my Vitals. 


Sir Tun. 
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Sir Tun. May I then hope I have your Honour's Pardon > 

L. Fop. Sir, we Courtiers do nothing without a Bribe, that 
fair young Lady might do Miracles. 

Sir Tun. Hoyden, come hither Hoyden. 

L. Fop. Hoyden is her Name; Sir? 

Sir Tun. Yes, my Lord. 

L. Fop. The prettieſt Name for a Song [ ever heard. 

Sir Tun, My Lord here's my Girl, ſhe's yours, ſhe 
has a wholſom Body, and a Virtuous Mind, ſhe's a Woman 
compleat, both in Fleſh and in Spirit ; ſhe has a Bag of Mill'd 
, Crowns, as ſcarce as they are, and fifteen hundred a year 
ſtirch'd faſt to her tail, ſogo thy ways Hoyden. 

L. Fop. Sir, I do receive her like a Gentleman. 

Sir Tun. Then I'm a happy Man, I bleſs Heaven, and if your 
Lordſhip will give me leave, I will like a good Chriſtian at 
Chriftmaſi, be very drunk by way of thankſgiving; come, 
my Noble Peer, I believe Dinner's ready, if your Honour plea- 
ſes to follow me, I'll lead you on to the attack of a Veniſon 
Paſty.  _ [Exit Sir Tun, 
L. Fep. Sir, I wait upon you, will your Ladyſhip do me the 
favour of your Little Finger, Madam? | 

Miſs. My Lord, Tl follow you preſently, I have a little 
buſinefs with my Nurſe. 

L. Fop.. Your Ladyſhip's moſt humble Servant; - come Sir 


John, the Ladies have des affaires. 
[Exennt Li Fop. and Sir John. 


Miſs. So Nurſe, we are finely brought to Bed, what ſhall 


we do now ? 
Nurſe. Ah dear Miſs, we are all undone ; Mr. Bu/, you 


were usd to help a Woman to a Remedy. | [Crying. 
BuB. A lack a day, butit's paſt my Skill now, I can do 
nothing. 


Nurſe. Who wou'd have thought that ever your Invention 
ſhou'd have been drain'd ſo dry. | 

Miſs. Well, I have often thought old folks fools, and now 
I'm ſure they are ſo; I have found a way my ſelf to ſecure 


us all. 


Nurſe. Dear Lady what's that 2 
M 2 Mifs. 


*. 
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Miſs. Why, if you two will be ſure to hold your tongues, and 

not ſay a word of what's paſt; I'll e'en Marry this Lord too. 
» Narſe. What ! two Husbands, my Dear 2 

Miſs. Why you have had three, good Nurſe, you may hold 
your tongue. 

Nurſe. Ay, but not altogether, ſweet Child. 

Miſs. Pha, if you had; you'd neer a thought much on'c. 
Nurſe. O but 'tis a Sin——ſweeting. 

Bull: Nay that's my buſineſs to ſpeak to, Nurſe ; I do confeſs, 
to take two Husbands fot the ſatisfaction of the Fleſh, is to 
commit the Sin of Exorbitzncy, but to do it for the Peace 
of the Spirit, is no more than to be drunk by way of Phy- 
Gck ; beſides, to prevent a Parent's wrath, is to avoid the Sin 
of Diſobedience ; for when the Parent's angry, ' the Child is 
' froward, So that upon tha whole Matter, I do think, tho'Mig 
ſhou'd Marry again, ſhe ney be ſav'd. 

Miſs. 1 Cod and I will Mwyry again then, and fo there's an 
end of the Story. | \ 


End of the Fourth ACT. 


, 
FY — 
——_——_ DE m—_ D—_ OI ———— }—_———_ 


ACT V. SCENE Longer. 
Enter Coupler, young Faſhion, | «nd Lory. 


Coup. | ELL, and fo Sir Joh» coming in—— 

T. "Me y V/ Agd fo Sir Jobs coming >] L thought it 
might be manners in me to go out, which' 1 did, and getting 
on Horſeback as faſt as I cou'd, rid away as if the Devil tiad 
been at the Reer of me; what has happen'd ſince, Heav'n 
knows. 

Coup. I gad Sirrah, I know as well as Heaven. 

T. Faſ. What do you know> 

| Conp.. That you are a Cuckold. 

T. Faſ. The Devil l am 2 by who ? 

Conp. By your Brother. | 

1. Faſ. My Brother! which way ? Coup. 
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Coup. The old way, he has layn with your Wiſe. 

T. Faſ. Hell and Furies, what doſt thou mean ? 

Coup. I mean plainly, 1 ſpeak no Parable. 

T. Faſ. Plainly ! thou do'ſt not ſpeak common ſenſe, I can- 
nct underſtand one word thou ſay'ſt. | 

Coup. You will do ſoon, youngſter. In ſhort, you left your 
Wife a Widow, and the Married again. 

7. Faf. It's a Lye. , 

Coup. [ Cod if I were a young Fellow, I'de break your 
head, Sirrah. By | 

T. Faſ. Dear Dad don't be angry, for I'm as Mad as Tom 

{ 


of Bedlam. 
Coup. Then I had fitted you with a Wife, you ſhou'd have 
kept her. : 


T. Faf. But is it poſſible the young Strumpet cou'd play me 
ſuch a Trick 2 

_ A young Strumpet, Sir—can play twenty tricks. 

T. Faf. But prithee inſtry& me a little farther, whence comes 


thy Intelligence 2 | 
Coup. From your Brother, in this Letter, there you may 
Read 1t. '_ [ Town Faſhion Reads. 
' Dear Coupler, | 


Pulling off ] Have only time to tel thee in three Lines, of 
his Har. thereabouts, that here has been the Devil, that 
Raſcal Tam having ſtole the Letter thou hadſt formerly writ for 
me to bring to Sir Tunbelly, form'd a damnable defign 'upon my 
Miſtreſs, and was in a fair way of ſucceſs when Tarrivd. But 
after having ſuffer'd ſome Indignities, (in which I have all daab'd 
my Embroider'd Coat) I put him to flight. I ſent out a Party of 
Horſe after him, in bopes to have made bim my Priſoner, mhich 
if I had done, I wou'd have qualify'd him for the Seraglio, /tap 
my Vitals, WY 
The danger I have thus narrowly *ſcapt, has mid: me fortifie 
my ſelf againſt further attempts, by eutring immediately into 
an Aſſuciation with the young Lady, by which we engage to fland 
by one another, as long as we both hat live. P 
A 


- 
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In ſhort, the Papers are Seal'd, and the Contraft is Sizn'd, (6 
the bufin:ſs of the Lawyer is Acheve, but / defer the Divine 
part of the thing 'till I arrive at London ; not being willing to 
Conſummate in any other Bed but my own. 

Poſtſcript, 

"Tis paſſible I may b: in Tawne as ſoon as this Letter, far I 
find the Lady is fo violently in love with me, I have determin'd 
to make her happy with all the diſpatch that 1s prafticable, with- 
out diſard:ring my Coach- Harſes. 


So, here's rare work, I faith. 
Lory. I gad Mils Hoyden has lay'd about her bravely, 
Coup. I think my Country Girl. hos play'd her part as well, 
as if ſhe had been born and bred in St. Fames's Pariſh. 
7. Faſ. ——— That Rogue the Chaplain. 
Lor. And then that Jade the Nurſe, »ir. 
T. Faſ. And then that drunken Sot Cory, Sir, that cou'd not 
keep himſelf ſober, to be a witneſs to the Marriage. 
Lo. Sir—with refpet—I know very few drunkers Sots that 
do keep themſelves ſober. : : 
7. Faſ. Hold your prating Sirrah, or I'll break your head ; 
dear Coupler what's to be done 2 
Coup. Nothing's to be done, 'till the Bride and Bridegroom 
come to Town. | ; 
7. Faſ. Bride, and Bridegroom Death and Furies, I can't 
bear that thou ſhould'ſt call 'em fo, 
Coup. Why what ſhall I call 'em, Dog 4rd Cat 2 
T. Faſ. Not for the World, that ſounds more like Man and 
Wife than tother. 7 
Coup. Well, if you'll hear of 'em in no Language, we'll 
leave 'em for the Nurſe and the Chaplain. 
T. Faſ. The Devil and the Witch. * 
Coup. When they come to Town 
Lo. We ſhall have ſtormy weather. 
cap, Will you hold your tongues Gentlemen, or not 2 
- Mum. 
Coup. 1 fay when they come, we muſt find what ſtuff they 
are made of, whether the Church-Man be chiefly _— 
0 
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of the Fleſh, or the Spirit; I preſume the former —For as 
Chaplains now go, tis probable he eats three pound of Beet 
to the reading of one Chapter—This gives him Carnal deſires, 
he wants Money, Prefermenr, Wine, a Whore; therefore we 
muſt Invite him to Supper, give him fat Capons, Sack and Su- 
gar, a Purle of Gold, and a plump Siſter. Let this be done, - 
and ['ll warrant thee, my Boy, he ſpeaks Truth like" an 
Oracle. 

T. Faf. Thou art a profound Stateſman I allow it, but how 
ſhall we gain the Nurſe? __ | 

Coup. O never fear the Nurſe, if once you have got the 
Prieſt, for the Devil always Rides the Hag. ow 

Well, there's nethiong more to be ſaid of the Matter ac this 
time, that I know of; ſo let vs go and enquire, if there's any 
news of our People: yet, perhaps they may be come. 

But let me tell you one thing by the way, Sirrah, I doubr 
You have been an idle Fellow, if thou had'ſ behav'd: thy' (elf 
as thou ſhould'ſt have done, the Girl wou'd never have left 
thee. [ Excant. 


SCENE Berinthia's Appartment. 
Enter ber Maid paſſing the Stage, followed by Worthy. 


Wor. Hem, Mrs. A4&:zall, is your Miltreſs to be ſpoken 
with 2 | 

Ab. By you, Sir, T believe ſhe may. 

Wor. Why 'tis by me I wou'd have her ſpoken with. 

Ab. Til acquaint her, Sir. [ Exit Ab. 

Worthy Solus. 
Oae lift more I muſt perſwade her co give me, and then I'm 
movun:ed. 

Well, a young Bawd and a handſome one for my Money, 
tis they do the Execution ; I'll never go to an old one, but 
when T have occaſion for a Witch. 

Lewdneſs looks Heavenly to a Woman, when an Angel ap- 
pears 1a its Cauſe; but when a Hag is Advocate, the thinks. 
xt comes from the Devil.- | 

An 
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An Old Woman has ſomething fo terrible in her looks, 
that whilſt the is perſwading yonr Miſtreſs to forget ſhe has a 
Squ), The ſtares Hell and Damnation full in her face. 


Enter Berinthia. 


Ber.. Well Sir, what News bring you ? 

For. No News, Madam, there's a Woman going to Cuckold 
her. Husband. ; 

Ber. Amanda? | '\ 

Wor.. I hope fo. | 

Ber. Specd her well. 

' Wor. Ay, but there muſt be more than a God ſpeed, or 
your Charity won't be worth a farthing. 

Ber. Why han's 1 done enough already ? 

Wor. Not quite. 

Ber. What's the matter ? 

Wor. The Lady has a ſcruple ſtill, which you muſt remove. 

Ber. What's that ? | 

Wor. Virtue ſhe ſays. 

Ber. And do'you believe her ? 

Wor. No, but I believe it's what ſhe takes for her Virtue, 
it's ſoine Relicks of lawful Love; ſhe is not yet fully fatisfy'd 
her Husband has got another Miſtreſs, which unleſs I can 
conviece her:of,;- I have open'd the Trenches in* vain, for the 
Breach muſt be wider, before I dare ſtorm the Town. 

Ber. And ſo I'm to be your Engineer ? 

Hor. Par ſure you know beſt how to mannage the Bat- 
tery. 

Ber. What think you of ſpringing a Mine ? I have a thought 
juſt now come into.my head, how to blow her up at once. 

Wor. That wou'd be a thought indeed. 

Ber.——+Faith YH do't, and thus the Execution of it ſhall 
be. Weare all Invited to my Lord Foppington's to Night to 
Supper, he's come to Town with his Bride, and makes a Ball 
with .an Eatertainment of Muſick. Now you muft know, 
my uadoer here, Lovelace, ſays he muſt needs meet me about 
ſome private buſineſs (I don't know what 'tis) before we go 


to 
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tothe Company. To which end, wr wh ater Apr - 
I have told her another. . net di- 


Ber. Why, PII tel _ that to 
band has a RAE with his 


_——_— roy « ſhall 


Now, Friend; this 1 f ney may 


Zeit: 


| Gr th Hives Mens "ll they ſpoil 


but ſeen. how paſſionately fond he has been 
igtion ; you; wow'd have rhnaght ir were im- 
breati*d:ay Hour-withour me. 


; IN. . wands, you ſhow's 

their Bellics. Tvey hae violent Appetit, "ts true* But thy hve | 
din'd.' © © 

Sen ell there's nothing upon Earth aſtoniſhes me more, than 


M Inconſtancy. 
ym Now wel nothing vpon Earth GT me e's, ho 
coalidec 


, 


! Het york 
poſſible, 


Ber. A but there you 
confer, that in natrers of Love; 


s . AS - rs? 
E , 
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conſider what they and we nes 96 of. For Nature has made them 
Children, and us Babies. . Now, Amanda; how we ugd our Babyes, 
you may. remember. We were mad to bave * em, as foon as we ſaw 
*em ; kiſt *em to pieces, as ſoon 'as we got *em. Then palPd off their 
Cloaths, ſaw *em naket, «nd ſo threw *em away: . 

Aman. But do yoy think all Men are of this temper ? 

Ber. Al but one... + 

 gman. Whois, that ?. 

Ber. Worthy. 

Aman. Why he's wemy of his Wife te too, you wee 

Ber. Ay, that's no prooh 

Aman, What. can be agreater? 

Ber. weary of-his Mifreb. -. 

Am, Dow's you think. *twere poſlible be might! give youthat too ? 
_ Perhaps he wight, if be were my Gallant; not ifhe were 
Am, Why do you think he ſhow be more Gonſtae 0 me, than bs 


ny to 9 pod _ = TR 
T idoryon you beſt: |; 
at” 


Ber, Kiſling 
Aman. Soppole | he 143K $ no demonſtration ;he wou'd be 
Conſtant tome, ;*; = (ET 7 Lat Qt: 


Ber. No, thatY'll il grant you: Due therd zrv pthdnReaſtn to expect 


it : For all, Amanda ; the incanſtancy we. com- 
wed Being docs not. ſd much «progged from:the un- 
—_—_— of their temper,./as frotts-Che: Miafottunes-of their Love. A 


Man ſees perhaps a hundred. Women he-tikes 
trigue, and away. But poſlibly,th Lrongh the whole: 


for-an In- 
> 6ffhis Life, 


does not-find above one, who is. exaQtly what he her; now 
her, '*zis a thouſand tor orie, he-never- Either ſherionor 16 "a 
at” ally (tho? that ſeldom you! fay) or he wants theſe 

tuniies. that are neceſſary 15 guip-hen Either ſhe likes & elſe 
much bitter than him, or uſes him likes yp likes no bo- 
dy ſo-well.as her : Still ſomething vr other he way be- 
tween them/and tbe, Woman: are apable 6f of: And 
this makes them wander about, - Miſtreſs to -like'a Pil- 


grim from Town to Town, whoevery Night mult þ ave a freſh Lodg- 


ing, Mango od arrpactrey muary 
Tis rt een may be omcthing in what you {ry but 
what any: you.  eeR—g 
Ber. Why, qebncany on you being the Woman in the ary the 
errand tis. not: likely he would quit you for one that 
is le 
X <_ That is not to-be depended upon, for you ſee. Mr. Loveleſs 
$ {© 
Ber. What does Ms. Loveleſs da ? 


Aman. 


EF" 
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Aman, Why 2. he'-runs aftet ſornething for variety; Im ſure he 


does not like fo well as hehe does me; © 


# 


Ber, That's more than ay know,, Madam. ; 

Aman. No,.Pm fire on't : Im not very vain, Berinthia.; and yet Id 
lay my life, if I cowd-Jook into cart, he thinks I deſerve to be 
preferr'd to a thouſand of her. 

Ber,” Dow'r be too-politive in that neither 3.4 Million to one, but ſhe 
has the ſame Opinion of yon. What woy'd you-give-to- ſec her. ?- | 

Aman. 5 ang her, dirty Trall ; tho? T a0 believe She's ſo vgly, 
ſhe'd cure me of my Jealouſie:- 

Ber. All the Men of Senſe about Tow, ſay the's handſome. 

Aman, They are as often ont in thoſe things as any. People. 

Ber. Then Pll give you farther proof—— All the Womea about 
Town, ſay, ſhe's a Fool: Now” F hope you're convinced ? © 

Aman. What &re ſhe be, Pm ſatisfi'd. bs does-nox like- her well e- 
nough, to beſtow any thing more, than a little outward Gallantry up- 
on her. 

Ber. Outward Gallantry.? ts 1 (x* bear this. to Aman. 
Don't you think ſhe's a Woman fo's off fa Come, ferry 
much your Friend, to ſuffer you ſhonld be thus prgpd 
by Ne wfo toe gt part. 


he 


Aman. Ng So ters binus, 

Ber. I can't &n 

Aman, Well ! oxy ag EY bh hall leo inlet 
Naw > _ SEV WOE 

Ber: Pray, 80 | r Ul on 
ſome of your Woman « ooo. rioglg edge /and you 
ſhall preſently recave' 'L 'within,] there ? 
nnd 


. There are at the Door, Madam, 
Ber. Ber *Tis well, Pm coming. 
Aman. But pray, Berintbia, before you jou $93 ; tell me how Thmay 


m_—_— 
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know. this filchy thing, if ſhe ſhould- be { forward, (as I ſo poſe ſhe 
will) to come to the Rendezrous firſt, for methinks t would fain view 


her a little. 


Ber, Why ſhe's about my height ; and very well ſhap'd.. 
Aman." i thon ſhe had been a littſe Crooked ? 
os O no, ſhe's as ſtrait as I am. But we loſe Une, come away. 


Enter Towng Faſhion, -; had Lory. 
Y. Faſh. wel, will the Dodir come 
- £2. Sirl ſent a Porter pa obacpr tag He found him 
with a Pipe of Tdbacco d of Ale which he aig} he 
wou'd di while 1 CN et | 
7. Faſh, He does « [ol ewas any for bim ? 


Lo. Not, ajatt Sir ; heDivines. as little for himſelf,as he does. for or 
ther Folks. . 


7. 7: Fa Willhe bring Nurſe with him 2 | 


os. Thats wel wheres Ong 5. 
74 He's a ng berth he malt pla i 
Belloves a little, b che cant þ 00.088 19D, 


T. Faſb, CLI 


USES 


Cm Ces that tome? 
thee. This Ling worth five hun» 
Pe thine, if thou. can'lt 


Thea LCad 1 ſhall have a | 


' Coup. The Norſe and Ns Dor 
7. Faſb, The ſame : The Devil himſelf _ have intereſt enough 
to make 'cra withſtand it. | ; 


Coup. 
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Coup. That we ſian ſee preſently : Here they come? - | . 
Enter Nurſe and hate pes Toy Jan ſeeig Trung Faſhion. 

Nurſe. Ah goodneſs, - Roger, we are betra 

T. Faſh. bold on*em. oy, nay, fr flnch for the matts for- 
I have you ſate. Come, to your Tryals im : I have no time to 
tgive you Copies 6f yout Indiment. There ts your- Judge. 

Both kneeling. Pray, Sirghave: mp -oN- us, 

.... l hope, Sir, my: Years will move your pity, I am an- aged: 

oman, 

| Coup. That is a moving Argument indeed, 

Bull.” I hope, Sir, wy Character will be tonkder'd ; rem Heaven's. 
Ambaſſador. | 

Coup. to Bull. Are.not you a Rogue of Sanity ?: | 

Bull. Sir, (with reſpe&Tto my FunQion)T db wear a Gown» 


Coup, Did'not you ry Ne VIengs young Fellow, to a plump» 
young Buxom Wench ? 
N, to B. Don't confeſs, Reg ; unleſs you-are hard pat to it indeed. 
Coup. Come, noe ow is he chewing the .Cud of his Ro- 
guery, and'grinding a Lye between his Teeth, ” 
: Bull. Vs cannot pottively By-——T ay; Sir —= poſitively: 
cannot ſay —— ' 
Coup. Come, no ivocations ; no Roman turns Conſt 
derthon ſandeſt n ira; ob rods ming 
for in this County, yoo always ten hang-- 


B.toT. 'Fuk. Pra, Si, then will you but permit me-to ſpeak one 
word in. private with Nurſe. 

E. 7 Fu Thou-art -always- for doing ſomething in private. with 

or e; * 

Coup. But pray let his hetters be ſerv'd before hiny fos- once. -. 1 
would doſomething in private with het 'my: ſelf :- Zoryi Take- care» 
of this Reverend Gown-man in the next Room a little. Retire Prieſt. 

ELExit'Lo. with" Bull. 

Now, Virgin, I-mulſt pat the matte? home to you a liutle : ut Hon 
think it might not be to make-you ſpeak truth. 

Nurſe. Alas ! Sir, 1 dont know what you mean by Treth:: 

Coup. - Nay, *tis poſſible thou may*ſt- be aftranger 10 it; .. 

T. Faſh,, Come; Nurſe, you and'-were Friends when ove ſaw: 
one another laſt; :and-1 ſilt _—_ you are a'very 'Weman in. 
the Bottom. I did deceive you yon pas young ixdy,”*tis true, but. 
JI always deſign'd to make a very goo Husband to her,an&ta bt 2 ver 


ry good Friend tg you. And-tis ; poſlitle in the end,: ſhe mightohave - 
Gund ber ſelf happier, and you richer, than ever 'wy Brother al 
make you. 


_ Nurlec. 
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Nurſe. Brother! Why.i is your Worſhip then his Lordſhip's Brother ? 


T. Fa/ks.. t am, which y ou ſhould have known, If I durſt have ſtaid 
, to have told Jou3 but I was forCd to take Horſe a little in haſte you 


Note. You were indeed, Sir, poor young Man, how. he was bound 
to ſcaure for*t. Now wow your Worſhip be angry, if I confeſs the 
truth to you, when I found you were a Cheat (with reſpett be it ſpo- 
ken;)1 rexily beliey'd, Miſs had got” ſome pitiful Skip-jack Varlert or 
other to her Husband ; or I had neer let her think of Marrying again. 

Coup. But where was yout Confeience.all -this-while, Woman ? 
Dit not. that ſtair in your Face, with huge Saucer Eyes, and a great 
Horn upon the Fore-head ? Did not you. think you ſhou'd be damr'd 
for ſucha ſin? Ha*® | - 

T. Faſh. Well ſaid, Divinity, paſs that home vpon her. 

Nurſe, Why, in good truly Sir, 'F had ſome fearful thoughts on't, 
and cou'd never be brought to conſent, *rilf Mr. Bil faid it was a Pec- 
kadills, and he'd: fecure my Soul, for a Fythe Pigg. 

TN: Fab. Ehere.msa Rogne for you 

Coup. And he ſhall thrivonceoedingly.: He ſhall have a good Living. 
Come, honeſt Nurſe, 1 ſes you have Butter in your Compound ; you 
can men pin wr I can have of this handſome young Fellow. 
Copy Phe pan, what you Ihall dp for me. You know 
what a warn z and that it muſt be in the diſpoſal 
ee Now if you and the DoQtor will 

to proye 'my Marriage, Pl preſent him to it, upon Condition 
deb makes you his Bride. + 

Nearſe. the-Bleſling of the, Lord follow your good Worſhi 
both by.Night and by Day. Let him be ferch'd in by the Ears; 1 
Joon Bring his Noſe to the Grizid«ſtone. 

ing in the Priſonner there. 


C: afide. Wellfaid od C—_— 
"IEF 3.3 Ty 
Cavp: Dome adage holy I yoo s your Duck, does not think 
fit. to retire with you into. the Ghancel at this time : But ſhe has a 
propoſal to make to yan, in[the face of the Congregation. Come, Nurſe, 
ſpakfor your ſelf; yau are of Age... 

Neſs. Brann _ pan Res Man, Roger,to ſet your ſtrength 
Ns Mets her it was. no ſin) to conceal 
Hes in my Face for it, thouPrieſt of 
2s Ii ghotry oe woful mam sa 7h thy-Abſolution, is not worth 
arnold Caffock;; Thereforel am refoly*d to Confeſs the Truth to the 
whole.World, tho? I die a Beggar for it. Buthis Worſhip overflows 
with his'Met his-Bounty : He is not only pleas'd to forgive us 
our 22 but deſign thou ſha't ſquat thee down in Fat-gooſe —__. - _ 
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which is more than all ; has pr evail'd with ine, to become. the Wife of 


thy Boſom. 
7. Faſh. All this I intend for you, Door. What you are to do for 


me ; I need not tell you, - 
Bill. Your Worſhips goodneſs is unſpeakable: Yet there. is © 
thing, ſeems a point of Conſcience : And Conſcience is a tender Ba 
ou'd bind my ſelf, for the ſake of this Tiving, _to Mary. Nu 4 
| yr maiatain her afterwards, I doubt it might be lookd' OR As, a 5 , 
or Symon y. 
Coup. riſingj up]lf it were Sacriledge,the Living o worth it; 
| fore no more words,goodDoQaor, But with the[;givingNurſe to 
riſh ——bere——take the ParfonageHoule. *Tis true,tis Jli 
Repair; ſomedelapidations there are to be made good ztheWigd 
broke, the Wainſcot is War ſts 3 the Ceilings are peeld, 
Walls are crack*d ; but a 'li e Glaſing, Painting, | 
Playſter, will make it laſt thy time..." 
Bull. Well, Sir, if it muſt be ſo,.1. Hoo's aa wie ron 


dence Orders, I ſubmit;to. . Be! aechan. aft”) 
Hu EE i Wo {7 « = . 


i And fo do L, with all 
Coup. Why, that now was ſpoke like Par Tome my 
n to his Wandring 


Turtle Doves, let 'us go help : poor 

Mate again ;.and after: Inſtitution. and Induction, you- ſhall all - -80 2 
Cooing: together. | cunt. 
"Enter Amanda in a ſcarfe, &c. as juſ. men her Womas f 

Aman.” Prithee what: care I who has been her 

Wom, Madam, *twas my Lally Bridle, and cn Lady Tiptoe.” 

Aman. My Lady Fiddle, -y my Lady 'Faddle.. What do'ſt ek 
troubling me with ek Viſits of a parcel ofif im pertinefit Women, when 
they are well-ſcaayd.with the ſmall Pox,_ chey wog'c be fo fond of 
ſhewing their Faces——There are moreCocquets about this Town... , 

Wo. Madam, 1 ſuppoſe they anly.came -to refurn,your Ladiſhip's 
Vie, -acgording, tothe Cuſtom af the World. 

Aman. Wou'd the World were on Firs, and you in the Middle 


on'r, Be gone 3 | leave me. LES Woman, 
Amanda ſola. 


At laſt I am convined. M J yes 8 ae Teſtimonies of his Fallhdod. 


The Baſe, ungrate d. Villain * : 
ca nb fo per Bore en compos'd > oo 


GoodGods—— What 

Sure, the"Accornt of their  Creation's fall lh - z- 4m pany 
And *twas the Womans Rib that they were form'd of 3. * a gs 
But why am I thus angry *- - es 


This poor Relapſe ſhou'd only move; my ſcorn, . 
'Tis true - The roving flights of his pofiniſhe Youth, | 


Had ſtrong Bxcus from the Plea of Nature 3 | 
& Reaſom 


e._ The Relapſe: Or, 
Reaſon had thrown the Reins looſe on his Neck, } 
And Dipr' biaito naliwited deſire. - - 

It he went wrong, * 


He+ha _—_ to my forgiveneſs, and I'did him tight; 
But ſince the Years of Manhood, Rein him in, 

And Reaſon well digeſted into Thought, : 

Has pointed out the Courſe he ought to run 

If now he ſtrays ? 

*FworA be as weak, and mean in me to pardon, 

As it has been in him Coffend, | 


*Tis an.ill-Cauſe indeed, where nothing*s to be ſaid for't. 

My Beauty poſlibly is in the Wainz = _ 

Perhaps ſixteen. has greater Charms for him; 

Yes, there% the Secret : - But Jet him know, 

Tm entirely empty'd yet, 

I ſill have Darts, and I can *em too 3 

They're not ſo blunt, botthey can eater ſtill, 

The wants got in my power, : but in my Will. 

Virtue*s his Friend, or throvgh anothers Heart, - 

I yet cov'd find the way,to make his ſmart. [going off /be meets Worthy. 

Ha! hehere? P me Heav'n, for this looks Ominous.@ = - 

" Wir. You ſeem diforder'd;, Madam 3 1 hope there's no Misfortune 
" Aman. None that will Jong diſorder me, 1 hope. | 
For. What ere it: be diſtorbs you ; 1 won'd fo Heaven *twere ja 

=y Joe $0 bear the pain, till 1 were able to remove the Cauſe, 

ax, I hope cer.long it will remove it ſe. At leaſt, I have gi- 


ven it warning to be 
We. Wool 


o be. gone. . Fs - 
| I durſt ask, wheretis the Thorn torments you ? 
Forgive me, if T grow inquiſitive? © OO 
'Tis only with defire w'give yon eaſe, 

Aman. Alas ! "cis-in-a' tender part. It can't be drawn, without a , 
world of pain : Yet out it muſt; f | 

For it to-feſter in my Heart, . 

Wer, It "tis the ſting of norequited Love, remove it inſtantly : 
] have a will ty heat the Wound, 


| me... : 
Wor. Fl aid him with a gentler -hand. 
 ——If you will give me leave. 


Aman. How ſoft ſore the Hand may be, 
There {till is Terrour in the Operation, 


ff 


* and keepiyour Firey for wit vhs cometh 


. tend the Arms or harey to his i 
3-Morſt. | 


one 


A£Lman.. 
wa Tulkices: 


- 


Firtur'jp\Dinaps 


Hor. Sdme forr preparatives Ropes 
ſwade you to _—_— Make home 
lighted Love, Weigh well, the la 
Rouze eh op Spice Womea ought 
he neglects kis Angel; WithiArms Seng 


it ITT 1 


' Behold'a burn- 
ing Lover at-your Feet; eee? raging in. his Vets. i See how he 


trembles, how -he-pants ;*fee how ho lone. howhe. TH Ex- 
1 Zeal may give oy i TE to 


——Ales!-m 


jaſt ſich honeſt ; 
derniſ*d cite; 5 
teen negro ia, the 
eng 


15x! 


ſeldom known to exceed him is Mor: Fx 
" Wir = | p Truths 
; '; 3 Boe ag TP 


a 7'Þ 25 hab W . 


; WhWy 
+14 1:4 xe 


$3214.5 EAA 6 BY 


_—__— 


Womans Heart. 
3 14 


IQO . WM... . 


Jabd, 1 fancy, ma) ger; O pardon we, .if I commit a 
Hend; I fancy it cagerly 43d cus derouyie with my Kiſles 


FR Leeds * hs ally bravely to. my | 
mh ſting ber + 

os ; 

y: trvgglc not3-for all's in | 


| Now keep your diftance, 


{Ht 97 ) 1 | 


. 
[2 2 x 


ors — 26 G77 3l 30) , 
's I's. 19:13 3-Þ7.- 
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F he WOO: By. * | 
ind. fahea eve 30D Lartos « nfo Re ag 
os md ay heb mie an ru oy 
Ni 4A aus ot "p41 
tal; eW'ſs T6 we. piorrg jo . 
"ul ,af ll go: ur Are C 
| Nl pork [Es Amanda. 
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pre 00-04 dai. Argalet com | 
+ # 4. CT ; | ] 
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eo» Coe rh? MN. 


Virtue in - IOT 


toog this igfluence may laſt, Heaven knows. But inthis moment of 
my purity, [ cou'd on her own terms, accept her Heart, Yes, love- 
ly Woman. z. Lcan accept it. For ndw tis doubly worth, my Care. 
Your Charms are much encteas'd, ſince this adorn'd. When Truths 
extortetl fromans, then wean the Rpbe of Virtue isa A Habit. 

* Covwd Women but Councils 

Cou'd they bur react the-deep reſerves kd 1x 

They'd wear it on, that that of Love 

Tir Spapetdy. 5 ck = we oon th other Call 


a kl 


Linas = 


They live together, and hy ne as. [Exit, 

Aiſs. But is it ſu 1. he's Rand: Brother ? 

Ne EE remark 

pos 

havei _ between. you und I ce, he'd. made a Hus- 
kept : for betaroem you und 1 Nr 


Notſe? L have. © But which do- you 4hink you 
in my poor Fancy, Madam, your firlt Hosband 


. 


ok Foy 9” > 
7. 1Cod, ethonght ſo. tiundred 
. = 2 OILY 
__” 9s; Nee ſe 7; 

———— q - wer 


the Streets in Coach, they'll only 
Miſtreſs—— Miſtreſs what ? W 


Nurſe ? 
Faſhiqn.: 


5 Faith I'm gir'd of him. 
wee Spmes- ag cg 


Noo: / Squire; 

.. AG > rope PER tha better tha 
nothibg a.youthink-one can'd ED, ends Kaight, Nurſe 2 

+ IEG Cres: Madam, when the King'sin A 

good. Humour. 
Miſs. 1 Cod, that wou 'd do rarely. For "0 he'd be as "_ a 
ry em andialm ey the deſt | 
Birlady,: —_ as 5 deſt 
145ſs, So tis, Faith. 3 for- thea | ſhall be in Lay your Ladi- 
ſhipat every word, and-that's all L haye for. Ha, Nw ſe, but 
hark you me z one  Uyng more, ends] hr ton, Pm aftraid, i 


\ FI "vm 


24.4 þ.s 5 4 ; 456 * mk fon TI" cf 
is to cer hg ney 
Terre de bened rally flyp. 
they will ae Gale hy alam; are] 
of their Pin-u hens & & Fm CLIN 


woe. | - uy fxti adorn ren 
heel 5 rug ay 99 
kocats: nt ron yy 
24 ; berweet- = 


- AY re | 
nobome mg 3. Wo nb 
kg? H raj 


chris [ofSde to bir 
be reveng'd of ne? Scan 1 
ie the Tet lil 


" big own Wife hs vor, viewng bim.— ry þ 
n my Opi Opinion, - -4 C i167 oh b; 
Miſs. aſide. i Wharay poyer of ine\ Mar ghore ae i \chixtConkn}? 
He that kiſt me; is £| 7 I ONIIIINES. 


| Ber Goa EY TS come tne your: 
| Kdlscar yur = : [To 


_- Ld in Dang nee Þ for: 
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We the Company 60 et 


$ . Sir Twr, Qoos, Six, ro Rn 
8: Of FIR ih 


Ou » Wan 
d . 7 Rs ke you Y 
CILTf & £ 
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ove the Fart fy piins ding 
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104 The Relapſe: Or, 


The Mack ended, enter young Faſhion, Coupler; and Bull. 

Sir Tun, So, very fine, very ine I faith, . this is ſomething like a 
Wedding, now if Supper were but ready, 'Iae fay a ſhort Grace,and 
if I had ſuch a Bedfellow as Hoyden to Night—1'd fay as ſhort prayers. 
. Seeing Y. Faſb, How now? —-what have we got here? a Ghoſt ? 

Nay it muſt be ſo, for his Fleſh and his Blood cou ou'd never have dar'd ( 
to appear before me. 

'To'bim,]- Ah Rogte—— 

T. Hy. Sap my "Virats, Tam again. EM 
= un. Kh .wih Rho err 6r batt 1? ? 
Meoks ra Sir, If you pteaſe. Prithee Tam be fo in- 
w, as to _ r thy Bulineſs is here ? 

ji: " Faſh. *Tis. with your Bride. 

5 'Thav / art the .impudent'ſt Fellow that Nature has yet 
ſpawn "into the Warld, ftr - my echleſs. 


T. Faſh. Wh Mod oy have yd me, [ 
farts | wn gre it a RA Gfo8 
L. Foy. And' {Fact by an we \to extart 


a maintenance frain me? - 
Y. Faſh. tatingT 1. do intend to extort your Miſtres fro you, 


E:. | th hee ps dal know of ever A 


yon Eh ow s will Cure. x preſe 
Door take him in hand 2 
Ms the kb of you, rs ro ul your Fingers 


re. = ler we bar out lis Rt and. that 
. No, pray Sir hold, wel deftray him preſently, accarding | 


.L. 7 Filh,to Bull. Nay, th vance Dodtor ; Come, - you are A 
Apes Mrs ee as Ds Lty. bee Ar Eo Did 
EY nf cer fee? 4 Y, re ever phat Gentleman 
the Txuth.mult ont, 1 did, | ; 
Een ng whe Bee youn Witneſs to it ? 
| ſpeak om] 
T. Faſh pr bags oe rongem 9/6 cr11 ora IO 
Ro - Truly I ear; but you. Married me firſt. 
' I, Faſh, Now I tope you are all ſatisfy'd ? 


Virtne in ro5 


£Sir Tun. off th ftrike bim, # held by Lov: and Wor:. 

Conrad Shan ns. 
. L. Fop. Pray: Six be calm, the Battel is in difarder, but requires 
more Candutt than Courage to rally our Forces. * ' Pray Dattar one 


word with-you. 
To Bull a/ide.} Look you, Sir, the? LM not wllws poets to. Cents 


your Notions of Denazdes fram the 
yet ſince there is at leaft a paſlibility, ri agrnng 
in your backſide, methinks ir ſhou'd not be worth your while #0 es 


your Saul ity the next Warlkd, far the ſake of a rly. yaunger Bra - 


ther, who is nat able to make” your Bady happy i 
Bull. Alas! my Lord, [ have no Wordy ct, pp _, 


Heaven knows. 


ar pipe any var ty) ) may &Þ 
L. Fop, 1 am ſtruck damb no Ek 
ly tell whether.ever 1 ſhall 

Sir Tun, - Then let me - Hey 
jerk the troth ous of % 

T. Faſh.<Look yon, Q in vain 
you grow mutinous,  Lhave ſome Fra, within 


their dexgabeye fourifoot: long, 


net Swords oy 
paticntly, and frye ury y bong given Nia: > many 


honeft Coupler ſhall be Edecaian, af ek 
as many quelt queltions as he es,” 


C All -Lka þ ia he E Ey ? 
a Fri (ee SIS co 
puke 
was deceir'd. 


Tex | 
| was over lng. I ora Fn your wade h Yoo TT: as b. 
and if the Wedding. Dinner had beg ready, you had put 
Bed to him with your own hands, 
Sir Twn. Pond wodet you do-this, without panting gofme? | 
Nurſe, Alas! Kg ork had ery Way how the p>v 7 166. Wa, 
and pray %d, : and about me, like Ivy to an, 
you wow day, FRE aryarincy and ſwadled it, : and «Nurſt 
doth wer and dry, muſt have hat 4 hears of Adumanttovetuſe i. 
Sir Tun, Yery well. SOON 
I; Baſh. re PO YEW Verdi. . 
' Con. Ladies, and Gentlemen, what's your Opinians? 
All. A clear Caſc, a clear Caſe. | 
Coup. Then my young Folks, Lwiſh you Jo}. Sr 


T06 "thaBelipeiOr 
- S& Tar'td Y: Fad Cond: bither. Scripling; i; it be true then that 
thou haſt Marry'd m _ hter, prithee telme who thou art? : 
« 1; Faſb. Sir: the of-inip Conditions, © Iam your Son-in-Law ; 
and rhe avorſt of it.45 1 ain{Brather to that Noble theres <1: 
Sir Tun. Art thou Brather to that Noble Peer ?——Why: then 
that- Noble Peer, 4: thee, arid 'thy Wife, - and the Nurſe, and the 
———— all go'td:be dartin'd together. '  CExit Sir Tun. 
LF _ Now for my part, 1 think the wiſeft thing a Man can dq with. an 
ing Heart, is to put; on-a. To the ce of et for a Philoſophical Air is the moft 


Ace rhrfbng 30s my Wind.pipe. 


T; ES keep bi irits with Gritnace if ou pleaſe, I 
ſhall t' mine witht {by ro noo: Pound a year. Pay 
; T7 5.]: .Come,: ys * ic 4 - j 
: C8 HS ) 125 BE hg. eo 
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